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Reader, this Book Shall teach the puous Heart 
Z6 soar from Harth, and better Views impart,” 
Flamung with Zeal d rese lo Heavi above, 

And make: the Fi-une Cod the Object of ths Lore . 
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to convey the moſt important leſſons of inſtruction 
into youthful minds, but to convey them in the moſt 
_ pleaſant and entertaining manner; by -hreroglyphics, * 
or figurative ſigns and ſymbols of divine, ſacred, and 
ſupernatural things: by which mode of communica- 
ting knowledge, the fancy is charmed, the invention. 
is exerciſed, the mind informed, and, the heart im- 
proved. 3j 
Tus peculiar excellency of this Piece, (a fair and 
elegant copy of which is now printed, ) is, that it con- 
tains a ſort of wiſdom in which young and old, learned 
and unlearned, are equally concerned; and without 
which, the greateſt philoſopher is an arrant fool. For, 
however highly we may eſteem human arts and ſci- / 
ences in their proper place, it will ever be true, 
— « the wiſdom of this world is fooliſhneſs with 
God.“ | „ | 3 
© Various and elaborate means are purſued, in 
order to” furniſh the minds of ouryouth with fabulous | 
knowledge, and to fill them with the frivolous tales of 
Heathenifh ſcience; the very perſection of which de- 
| ſerves but little, if any praiſe. And it is, no doubt, a 
fad proof of univerſal degeneracy, that the Metamor- 
phoſes of an Ovid are preferred, in our ſchools, to the 
ſacred Realities-of Moſes and the Prophets ; and that a 
young perſon is taught to be as much affected with the \} 
recital of the diſmal fate of Phaeton's ſiſters, as by, 
that of //aac, or of a greater than Iſaac, when offered 
up a ſacrifice to the God of heaven. . 
LI us, however, hope for better times and better. 
things; when every human ſcience ſhall be made 
foblervient.to divine; when the invaluable knowledge 
of the ſacred writings ſhall have its due place and 
due honor; and when 2 EMBLEMus ſhall, 
at leaſt, be preferred to the comparative nonſenſe of 
the Pantheon and Ovid's Epiſtles. N 
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N EMBLEM is but a ſilent parable: let not the 
tender eye check, ta ſee the alluſion to our bleſ= 
fed SAVIOUR figured i in theſe types. In holy ſcrip= 


ture he is ſometim̃es called a ſower, ſometimes a fiſher, 


ſometimes a phyſician ; and why not preſented fo, as 


© well to the eye as to the car? — — 5 
of letters, GOD was known by — 


phics. 
And indeed what are the heavens, the earth, nay, 


every creature, but Hieroglyphics and Emblems of 
his glory? I haye no more to ſay: J wiſh thee as 
. ved fure in- the 2 as 1 had in writing. 
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1. wy much W and ns kel truly beloved 


Friend. 
EDWARD BENLOWES, b.. Et: 
My dear Friend, | mA 
8 ith Ane into ny had EY, I > 


played + you gave the muſician the firſt en- 


coura e ine ane — to you alronage. 

2 no doubt but rg ue l. 

moſt, and, among them, the. 2 but being a grave” 

ftrain, m 2 hopes are, that it wilt pleaſe the ies ao | 
My y. Toyiſh. airs pleaſe trivial cars; _ 0p 


among : 


hiſs the fancy, and betray it. They cry Hail, 
and 23 rucify : let daws delight to 4 ba | 


ſelves in dung, whilſt eagles ſcorn o poor a game as 
flies. Sir, you ' have pr gu candour; 1 the one 
. let the other exeu | 
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| Quot } Verſus VIOLAS legis ;, & quem verba locutum 


5 Brent we 


* fathers back'd, by haky writ led on, 

Thou fhew ' ſtia way to heav'n by HsLIcox:; 
The Muſes' font is conſecrate by the, 1 
And Poeſy baptiz d Divinity. | 
Bleſt ſou], that here embark'ſl: thou ſail'ſt apace,” 8 
Tis hard to ſay, mov d more by wit or grace, 
Each muſe fo plies her oar: but O the fail 
Is fill'd from heav'n with a diviner gale : 


When poets prove divines, why ſhould not * 


Approve in verſe this divine poetry? 1 
Zet this ſuffice to licenſe thee the preſs : "ne 
I muſt no more, nor could the truth ſay * W 


Sic . RIC. LOVE, Pracan. Cant- 


Tot Hure Q AR LES, quot Farad iſus beben. 
Lectori bene male- volo.. 23 


Qui legit ex Hort hoe Flores, Qui carpit, uterque © 
Jure poteſt Violas dicere, jure Roſas: 


Non è Parnaſſs VIOLA. Feſtive ROSE 5 


Carpit Apollo, magis quæ fit amoena, ROSAM. 


Credis, verba dedit: Nam dedit ile ROSAS.. 


5 Urque Ego non dicam hæc VIOLAS ſuaviſſima; Tue 


I pſe facis ViOLAS, Lrvide, ſi vialas. I 5 


Nam velut e VIOLIS ſibi fugit Aranea virus: 


Vertis at in ſuccos Haſque ROSASque tuos. | 
Quas violas Muſas, VIOLAS puto, quaſque recuſas 
Dente tuo roſas, has, reor, elle ROSSA L. 
Sic roſas, facis eſſe ROSAS,. dum, Zoile, rodis : 
Sic facies has V. 3 En dum violas. b 
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TAE INVOCATION. 
Ro Ouſe thee, my ſoul, and drain thee from the ines 


Of vulgar thoughts: ſcrew up the heighten'd pegs 4 
, Of thy fubline theorbo four notes higher, REF 


And higher yet, that ſo the ſhrill-mouth'd. choir _ | 
Of f GT Ins d ſeraphims may come and join, 

And make thy concert more than half divine. _ 
Invoke no mule; let Heay'n be thine Apollo; Za 
And let his ſacred influences hallo/ 1 851 
Thy high. bred ſtrains, Let his full beams inſpire AA 
Thy raviſh'd brains with more heroic fire: 


meh thee a quill from the ſpread eagle's wing, 4 7 


And, like the morning lark, mount up and ſing: 


Pm 
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Caſt off theſe dangling plummets, that ſo clog 
Thy lab'ring heart, which gropes in this dark fog 
Of 8 earth; let fleſh and blood forbear 

To ſtop thy flight, till this baſe world ap 

A thin blue landſcape : let thy pinions ſoar 

So high a pitch, that men may ſeem no more 
Than piſmires, crawling on this molezhill, rok 

Thy ear untroubled with their frantic mirth ; | 
Kt not the frailty of thy fleſh diſturb 
Thy new-concluded peace; let reaſon curb 


Thy hot- mouth'd paſſion; and let heav'n's fre ſeaſon — 


The freſh conceits of thy corrected reaſon. 
Diſdain to warm thee at luſt's ſmoaky fires, _ 
Scorn, ſcorn to feed on they old boat defires: 
Come, come, my ſoul, hoiſe up thy higher ſails, 
The wind blows fair; mall we ſtill creep like ſnails, 
That glide their ways with their on native flimes 7 
No, we mult fly like eagles; and our rhymes 
Muſt mount to heav n, and reach th Olympic ear; 
Our heavy u- blown hire mult ſeek no other (| phere, © : 
ou 
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Ad#finfuli'man: "that drink Font drauę 1 whe bas. 
Thy children's leptou ſout 
Have paddled; Ae e | 
From ſecret crimes, and let my thoughts cunttou | 
My thoughts: O teach . Pot 

| Myſelf, at 1 may ra a ; 1 

| Enrich why fancy; cl nphts,' 15 Wee 
Refine my droſs; O G ee e 835 5 14 
And, throwgh' the fender current of my 7 Weil 1 
Convey thy current, whoſe clear ſtreams | 

The hearts of men vrith love their ton e ren 
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| pon the fruit of this fair tree ? And why? 


Why eat 1 a not what Hea vn ordain'd: for foo 
Or canſt ih think;tbat bad which Heav' ncalb _ 
Why was it made, if not to be enjoy d? | 

24, 0 of favours makes a favour void: ; 


Ble OW d, pervert into a waſte, ; oo. 
As well as ſurfeits ; woman, do but . „ 
An See how the laden boughs make ſilent ſuit A CHE 
1 To be enjoy d; look how their bending fruit e 
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Boon 1. _ EMBLEMS! © 52h 


Mark what a pure vermilion bluſh has dy'd  —__ 
Their ſwelling cheeks ; and how for ſhame they hide 
Their palſy heads, to fee themſelves ſtand by 
Neglected: Woman, do but caſt an eye. 
What bounteous Heay'n ordain'd for uſe, refuſe not; 
Come, pull and eat: yabuſe the thing ye uſe not. 
vl Eve. Wiſeſt of beaſts, our great Creator dio 
Reſerve this tree, and this alone forbid;  ' [* 
Ihe reſt are freely ours, which doubtleſs are 
As pleaſing to the taſte; to th' eye as fair: 
But touching this, his ſtrict commands are ſuch, - 
Tis death to taſte, no leſs than death to touch, f. 
Serp. Piſh ; death's a fable: did not Heay'n inſpire \. 
/ .. Your'equal elements with living fire, 
Blown from the ſpring of life? Is not that breath · 
Immortal? Come; ye are as free from death 
As he that made you. Can the flames expire 
Which he has kindled? Can ye quench his fire? - 
| Did not the great Creator's'voice proclaim — © 
| Whate'er he made (from the blue ſpangled frame 
To the poor leaf that trembles) very good? 
Hhleſs'd he not both the feeder and the food? © 
Tell, tell me, then, what danger can accrue - 
From ſuch bleſt food, to fuch half gods as you ? 
Curb needleſs fears, and let no fond concert 
| Abuſe your freedom: woman, take and eat. 
Eve. Tis true, we are immortal; death is yet 
1 N and, till rebellion make it debt, 
ndue; I know the fruit is good, until x 
 Preſumptuous diſobedience make it ill. 
The lips that open to this fruit's a portal 
To let in death, and make immortal mortal. ſ not. 
Serp. You cannot die; come, woman, taſte, and fear 
Eve. Shall Eve tranſgreſs? I dare not, O I dare not. 
_ Serp. Afraid? Why draw'ſt thou back thy tim'rous 
Harm only falls on ſuch as fear a harm. arm ? 
| * . „ . vn 


N e 
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Heay* n knows and fears the virtue of this tree; 1 
Seck fert Jos perfect gods as well as He. 
Stretch forth thy hand, — let thy ſqndneſs never 
Fear death: _ pull, and eat, and live for ever. 
Zue. Tis but an a 7 and it is as gad 
To do, as to deſite. Fruit's made ſor ſool : 
Ong ull, and taſte, and tempt my Adam 10 TN 
To know the ſecrets of this dainty. Corp, os. 
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He forced him not : he touched him not : wy aid, Caſt ; 
thyſelf down; that we may know, that whoforver ebeyeth 
- the devil; cafteth e ach the 172 may e 


compel he cane. 
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It is the FE Wa ts h urs, nat FA 1 
oft as we refit . a often at 
toe onercame often we bring joy io the angels, and 
glory to God; who ahpeſeth 8 ue een 1 | 
WY yours us, that cue may conguere * 
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Wei . wherein, at laſt,” 9 
Both houſes are agreed, and firml ror ON „ 
An act of death confirm'd by bigher powers; TEL, 

O had it had«but _—_ fucceſs RL. | 
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],Avent/wnent; z look; book, what thowhalt Gone: 
| Lament the world's; lament thin own eſture': © 
Look, look, / doing, hem thou urt umd 
Lament ch all, eee eee 3 v.33 
Thy fanh:is droken; aun 2 8 
: | 82 fee tuo ſoon, what: 70% lata. T 
. O thou that wert ſo many 3 nay, all 
Abridg'd in one! ho has thy deſp rate fall 
| Deſtroy'd thy unborn ſegd, os thyſelf. withal! . 
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ihn , WES motrin: 13 1. 
Uranus Ada, whom thy Maker: mid 754 
aua 1 | 
What haſt'thow done? O why OY el 
Than 3 eee 6 | 
Her does:the ger et hy beauty fade! f 
"How are hy forraoe bated kn lor LEE 
Horw att thouebwed, that had'ſd the ws mae to quell 
[5:5 The ſpite of new. fall'n angels, baffle hell, 


And vie with thoſe that Pap ohm 8 8 | 
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Now glutt'ny paunches; luſt begins to ſpawn; 
Wrath takes revenge, and avarice a pawn; 
Pale envy pines, pride ſwells, and ſloth begins to yawn. 
war Yr 6 7 W 4. 33 . NE LE 3 . 
The air that whiſper'd, now begins to roar; 
And bluſt' ring Boreas blows the boiling tide; 
The white-mouth'd water now uſurps the ſhore, i 
And ſcorns the pow'r of her fridental guide; 1 
The ſire now burns, that did but warm before, 
And rules her ruler with reſiſtleſs pride: 
Fire, water, earth, and air, that firſt were made 
Io be ſubdu'd, fee how they now invade; . © | 
They rule whom once they ſerv d, command where once 
VCC \ 
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Behold, that nakedneſs, that late bewray'd l 
Thy glory, now's becoms thy ſhame, thy wonder; 
Behold, thoſe trees, whaſe-various'fruits were made 
For food, now turn'd a ſhade to ſhrowd thee under | 
Behold, that voice (which thou haſt diſobey d) 
That late was muſic, now affrights like thunder : 
Poor man ! are not thy joints grown ſore with ſha... 
To view tlr effect of thy bol n e e 
That in one hour didſt mar what Heav'n fix days wass 
| þ . i FR rb a ty N. 5 fe making? . | 
S8 . AUGUST. lb. i. de Lib. Arbit. 
It is a moſt juſt puniſhment, that man ſhould loſe that 
freedom 2 _ Ls not uſe, yet 7 power Ws 
if he would; and that he who had knowledge to du what 
was right, and did not, ſhould be deprived of the in-. 
_ of * A 5 5 Ny. that he — 51 not do 
righteoufly when'he had the power, ſhould lot the power. 
to do it when ie had the will 1 122 25 e 
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| Hugo de Anima. | 
;, are jufily puniſhed, that abuſe law ul "WD 


are niſßed, that uſe unlau * 
Gig! .. 2 * 


E is aradt/s. ET | 
Ses ho theſs Frfifi OS adi = © 
Upon the earth, how thick they ſpring! bs 15 
A full-ear'd crop and thriving, Tank and. prqud; 
e man firſt ſow'd, and then he de = 


Fay EA 
E. ven in laughter. the heart is n andthe end f 
x _ that mt 705 i is eauineſr. 
. I Sh s Fr 5 
Las! fond child; 33 53 
How ate thy tho ot , = i}; 
Todo e for hone eng 2 ag of ell 5 
hou may'ſt as well r 
"Ga ſeek for eaſe-in. x le I 
Or ſprightly nectar from t e inbuths of aſp. 79 
74 2. * er | . 
The wilds a hive, 3 TONE 1 . >, AP 
From whence thou can't derite ry 
No good, but wh Hy RRP ne w 3 
Put caſe thou meet N 
Some petti-petti-ſweet,  _ 5 
Each drop ĩs gtrarded with a thoukind dor. 


e Joſt ho make? 5 Ts 8 +4 
ele murm'ring troops. forſake e FS 
The fafe protection of. their waken 3 NETS. 
Their hive contains e | 
No ſweet that's worth th pain; 5 
vw 8 2 88 89 { bur empty combs. 
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EMBLEMS. Book I. 
| l 

For traſh and toys, 
And griei-engend'ring joys, 


What torment ſeems too ſharp for fleſh and blood! | 


What bitter pills, 
Compos'd of real ills, | 
Men ſwallow down, to purchaſe one falfe good! 


The dainties here, 
Are leaſt what they appear; 10 
Though ſweet in hopes, yet in fruition ſour : 
1 he fruit that's yellow, 
Is found not always mellow; 
The faireſt tulip's not the ſweeteſt flow'r. 


| ; 6. 
Fond youth, give o'er, 
And vex thy ſoul no more | 
In ſeeking what were better far unfound; 
Alas! thy gains | : | 
Are only preſent pains 
To gather ſcorpions for a future wound. 


What's earth ? or init, 0 
That longer than a minute, WE. 
Can lend a Free delight that can endure ? 
O who would droil“, | 
Or delve in ſuch a ſoil, = 
Where gain's uncertain, and the pain is ſure? _ 
S. AUGUST, 35553 
Sweetneſß in temporal matters is deceitful : it is a la- 
bour and a perpetual fear; it is a e 5 
whoſe beginning is without providence, and whoſe end 
s not without repentance. | „ 
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Which is the 
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9 = HUGO. 
a Fane; ig an + enticing — a 9 7 OY 
which hath honey in her month, 2255 in ler us and 
| @ ſting in her 8 3 
| ETG. : 
What, Cupid..are 05 ſhafts . — 5 88 
And ſceking honey to fet up 9 5 555 "EPs 
True emblech of thy Tweets? y bees do bring © 
| Honey" in their mooths, bur x in 8 eu l a 4 


| | 4 =; A LM att =. b *. 


7. 0 be . in 0 1 it is 5 ur than 
8 . nale rens | . 


PUT ze in 8 1 + "ils Yor BY e let . 
And yet, fond Cupid, put another n 


| And yet another : {lill there's upſet weighs +. i Js 
Put in another . Buy Ws "WH 


8. << WS SS at =» © 


Tü vp ict wards on ak 10 de. 0 An 
; ei ITY Dow's. 


* 


p ry ff | 
Put N fleſh, Fs all her loads of plates * belt 
Put in. great Mammon's endleſs inventory; 
| Put in the pond'rous acts of mighty Carr: © 5 
| Put in the greater weight of Sweden's glory: 
Add Scipio's gauntlet; put in Plato's gown: 7 
Put Circe's charms, put in the triple crown. 
TY balance will not r; thy e will not 
[down. 


Lord ! what a 310 is EPs which day and night 
Men ſeek with ſo much toil, with ſo much trouble? 
W hich, weigh'd in equal ſcales, i is found fo] 171 
80 N overbalanc'd with a bubble! . ; 
95 A 2 B—C 2 Good 


6 Mn 


Upon ſuch airy traſh, upon fo light a toy! 
Thou bold impoſtor, how haſt thou befool'd 


— 


Good God! that frantic mortals ſhould deſtroy 
[Their higher hopes, and place their idle joy 


The tribe of man with counterſeit deſire ! 
How has the breath of thy falſe bellows cool'd 
Heav*n's freeborn flame, and kindled baſtard fire! 
Ho haſt thou vented droſs inſtead of treaſure, . 
Andcheated men with thy falſeweights and meaſure, 
Proclaiming bad for good; and gilding death with 
| | DAE ona" [pleaſure 


The world's a crafty mum pet, moſt affectin 

And cloſely following thoſe that moſt reject her; 

But ſeeming careleſs, nicely yoo g= be, ; 5 
And coyly flying thoſe that moſt affect her: 

If thou be ree, the's ſtran | 
Flee, and ſhe follows; follow, and ſhelf flee ; 
Than ſhe there's none more coy, there's none more 

- | - —_ -  [fondthan ſhe. 


O what a crocodilian world 1s this, 


Compos'd of treach'ries, and inſnaring wiles! 


She clothes deſtruttion in a formal kiſs, 


Aud lodges death in her deſtructive ſmiles; 
She hugs 
The very ſt tyrant, where ſhe vows to love; 

And is a ſerpent moſt, when moſt the ſeems a dove. 
Thrice happy he, whoſe Hobie thoughts deſpiſe + * 
Io make an object of ſo oa gains; 

Thrice happy he, who ſcorns ſo poor a prize 

Should be the crown of his heroic pains: _. 
Thrice happy be, that ne'er was born to try 7 

. Her frowns or ſmiles: or, being born, did lie 
In his ſad nurſe's arms an hour or two, and die? 
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; if ſtrange, ſhe's ſree; 2 


the ſoul ſhe hates; and there does prove | 
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5 8. AUGUST. lib. Conſeſf. 


O you that dote upon this « world for what 3 
ye fight? ; Your hopes.can be crowned. with no greater 
reward than the world can Sites and what ig the 


world, but,g % x [thing full of dangers, wherein we 


— 


travel fr from er to greater perils; 95 let all her vain, 
light, momentary. — periſß with herſelf, and let us 

be converſant with. more. PREY things. Alas!“ Wa 5, 
oy is ee fe 65 ſhort, and 1 10 _— 


| Fe ”EP1G. ee ee ee bi 8 
M foul, whar' 8 Hanes than a: feather ö 1 | 
Than 3 The fire. And what, chan fire ?- The 

min Tann 4.7 | 
What 1 than the mind?.. A thought. Than 

t t 
This bubble would... 10 / What, than this: bubble? 
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0 75 124 15 (57 3 9 31 5 od BN Ma OM * 
7 2118 120 A. i} Con. vii. 3. + nn os 1855 
rr ö 
Tie - faſhion "Ys world paſſeth a a0 


ONE are thoſe golden days, wherein © 
Pale conlcience ſtarted not at ugly lin : 
Bt ood old Saturn's peaceful throge |. 
Was unufarþed b his beardleſs fon: 
When jealous "Ops ne'er-fear'd'th' abuſe 


Of her chaſts bed, or breach of nuptial NE 111 611 


When juſt Aſtræa pois'd her ſcales 5 W 
In mortal hearts, whoſe abſence earth bewails: 
When froth-born Venus and her brat, - 
With all that ſpurious brogd young Jove begat, 
In horrid ſhapes were yet unknown: v- 


Thoſe halcyon days, 1 2 age is gone. 
3 
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18 EMBLEMS. Book 1 
There was no client then to wait 

The leiſure of his long-tail'd advocate z BY 1 
\ The tation taw was in requeſt, |. r 

And chanc* ry courts were kept in eviy breaſt: 5 
Abuſed ſtatutes had no tenters, Js 

And men could deal ſecure without indentures: | 

There was no peeping hole to cler 

The wittal's* eye from his incarnate fear; * 
There were no luſtfal cinders hben 

To broil the carbonado'd hearts of men: 
The roſy cheeks did then proclaim 70 

A ſhame of guilt, but not a guilt of ſhame : : 
There was no whining foul to fart 

At Cupid's twang, or curls his flaring dan; 5 
The boy had then but callow win s, I | 

And fell Erinnys* ſcorpims had no 
The better- acted world did move 

Upon the fixed poles of truth and l π wre. 

Love eſſenc'd in the hearts of men! ni \ 


a 


-* >, 
* 


Then reaſon rul'd, there was no paſſion then; 


Till luſt and rage began to enter, | 
Love the circumf'renge was, and love the centre; 4 
Until the wanton days of Jove, 


The limple world was all compos'd of love; 


But Jove grew fleſhly falſe, unjuſt; a oY | 
Inferior beauty fill'd his veins with luſt: OO es 
And cucquean + Juno's fury hurl'd 5 
Fierce balls of rape imo th* inceſtuous world: Th 
Aſtræa fled, and love return'd 5 


From earth, earth boil'd with luſt, with rage! it burn. 


And ever ſince the world hath. been 
Kept going. with 1 ſcourge of tult and ſpleens. 
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Luft is a Sharp ſpur to vice, wen 0 Pays 42 
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Lofts EE — a ſweet 
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_ the bo of man. ng nat: 


A 721 iN 
e AUGUST:* 


Envy is the * of anolſer 9 in ng gt of 


enors, becau are ngt equal 2 them; in respect 
5 45 all be 


cauſe 


Foe cy the far of tp world, god 
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What, Cupid, muſt the worth ath'd f fron ; 


But mE Ui be Whipt at 5 1 


Tis like the that & e 8 with . 
N perverſe ; 
The more dis I | N10! Lo 100 Us bote 22 
A 1 1 V „ 
| EccLzs. WW 17. | 
All is vanity and vexation 7 Joi rite 


Hu is the a ſoul of man bed 
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10 


In his deſire, 0 8 
at thinks an hectic Yever. may 5 coe 3 


-4 


In flames of fire? 1 


Or hopes to rake full heapsof burailt'd gald 
From naſty mite? tn win 10 

A whining lover may as well requeſt - I 93 tink 
A ſcornſul beaſt [2 e 
0 welt in gentle tears, as woo the world | 26 reſt. * 
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Let: wit and a 5 ſtudy? 4 plow et offe 
Ihe beſt they can; © 

Let ſmiling fortune proſper and perfect Fa 

= + © + What wit began; Ws 49 00G 

ww - ; Letearth adviſe with both, and ſo project Nie 

i A happy man; * en 

Let wit or fawning forrune vie their beſt; E * 
He may be hfeſtt 
With all that earth can e, but earth can give no 

| . . Ui of al e by 


| Whoſe 10 is 40000 GAN a careful hand, 
5 His cares are double 
The pleaſure, honour, wealth of fea and land 
Bring but a trouble; 
The world itſelf, and all the world's command. 
Is but a bubble. 
The ſlrong deſires of man's inſatiate breaſt 
May ſtand poſſeſt 
Of all Mat earth ean give; but earth can * no 
reſt. 


= . * 


* 
. — * 


The ts a ſeeming par'diſe, but her own 
And man's 'tormenter ; 
Appearing fix'd, yet but a rolling tene 2 
Without a tenter; n | REES 
| Itis a vaſt circumference, where none 
Can find acentre. « 5 G 2 } 
Of more than earth. can earths met none poſſe; 
And he that leaſt 
e this pellleſs world, ſhall” in this wor M 
reſt. 


True 


5 — 
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. | 
| Tiue reſt conſiſts not in the oft revying'® 
Of wordly droſs; | 1 
Earth's miry purchaſe is ; not worth the buying; $6 th 
Fler gain is loſs 3 5 
Her reſt but giddy toil, if not relying 
Upon her croſs. 
| How worldlings droil + for trouble q That fond breaſ 
I bat is poffeſt 
Ol earth without a croſs, has earth without are | 


1 25 O As & in Pl. 


Nr toe Ait the invincible unctuary of the dende. 

00 een of rhe proud, 1 Borg of Chriſt, the 
fee % 400 the confirmation of the fai er 
i het of the unbelievers, the ſe of the juft 


DAMASCEN. 2 
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man's ftaff; the convert's conuo igt man's 

prrſediion ; the /oul and body's Zan c prevention 

27 all TA and the frocucer of all good, | . 
EPI G. 6. 


Worldlings, whoſe whimpering folly holds the loſſes -- 
Of honour, pleaſure, health, and wealth ſuch croſſes, * 
Look here, and tell me what your arms engroſs : 


When the beſt end of what he hug's a cross. 


NN aterm u at dards. . 
e. drudge, r eg FLIP 
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To raiſe the ſpirit of neglected care? 
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VII. 
1 PRE x. v. 8. "Be 21 


[ 
B. ſober, be is becauſe your e the dewil, 
as a foaring len, walten ee ; N 5 whom le 


| " . Aris 
WY a dof ow ſafer Juſtful goth t to creep | 
(Dull Cyprian lad i] into thy wanton brows ; 
Is this a time to pay thine idle. vows * 
At Morpheus“ ſhrine? Is this a time to ſteep 
Thy brains in waſteful flumbers'? up, and rouſe 
Thy leaden ſpirit; Is this a time to ſleep ? 
Adjourn th Find dreams, awake, ariſe, 
Ca in thy thou She, and let them all adviſe, 
Had'l thou as mavy heads as thou haſt wounded eyes. 
. 2. 
Look; look, what bond A 4s await 
Thuy flatt'ring flumbers l If thy drowſy head 
But chance to nod, thou fall'ſt into a bed 


* 


Fg 


| Of ſulph'rous flames, whoſe torments want à date. 


Fond boy, be wiſe: let not thy thoughts be ſed 
With Phrygian wiſdom; fools are wiſe too late: 

Beware betimes; and let thy reaſon ſever never; 

Thoſe gates which paſſion clos'd; wake now or 
For if thou nod'ſt, thou lg; and, falling fall'ſt for 


ſever, 


Mark, how the 0 tug of death prepare: 1 * 
His bow is bent, and he hath notch' d his dart ; 
He aims, he levels at thy ſlumb'ring heart: 

The wound is poſting; O be wife, beware. 
W hat, has the voice of danger loſt the art 
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The Foe lies close in watt; and canst thou keen 
Thy Station here, and thus gecurety e . 


Latet Hoſhs, et Otia ducis 
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Well, doom thy fill, and take thy ſoft repoſes; 
But know, withal, ſweet taſtes have ſour cloſes; 
And he repents in thorns, that ſleeps in beds of roſes. + 


| Yet, fluggard, wake, and gull thy ſoul no more 


With earth's falſe pleaſure, and the world's delight, : 


W hoſe fruit is fair, and pleaſing to the ſight, 
But . taſte, falſe as the putrid core: 
Thy flaring glaſs is gems at her half light. 

She makes thee ſeeming rich, but trul 3 


She boaſts a kernel, and beſtows a ſhell; . 
Performs an inch of her vn; her wor „ 
Her words pron a heav'n; her works produce an 
bell. 
7 : 5. = = 
O thou, the 8 of whoſe better part 3 | 
Is earth'd, n vell'd up with vain deſire: | 75 . 


That daily wallow'ſt in the fleſhly mire. 


And baſe po barten — aluſtful heart, t 


That feel'ſt no paſſion, but in wanton fire, 
And own'ſt no torment but in Cupid's dart; 
Behold thy type: thou ſitt'ſt 1248 this ball 
Of earth, ſecure 3 while death, that 33 a. 


Stands arm'd to _ thee down, ee n, al 


| N e 
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Security i is no-where : neither in Std? nor in 
diſe, much leſs in the world: in heaven, the angels "Alt. 
from the divine preſence; in Paradiſe, Adam 17 om 
lis place of pleaſure; in the worid, Judas fe 
ſchool of our Samngur.  *© 
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Life lies r . in a rauben 5 88 
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Of poor diſtemper 
From ill digeſtion, through che u 
Wo ill-weigh'd elements, wh 
Malignant humours to malig 
One raves and labours hwy. a bolling * 3 

by handfulls, curſing Orbis quiver* 
Another, with a bloody Line of 3 

| Vows deep revenge: one deats ; the other loathes: 
One friſks and ſings, and cries, A flaggon more 
cares, and make the welkmn* roar: 
Another droops : the ſun- ſhine makes bim ſad; . 
 Heav'n cannot pleaſe; one POL the other s mad; 


oo Fs, an ofd word for ſky. 
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To drench dry 
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Woe be to you: that (ang 
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eee te 75 2 at, 
Within the froward heartand ng brains 
*d mortals, oft ariſi 


of hell-fire : </ 


ge: 9 be wiſe: - ft 
Thy foe's before thee; thou muſt We fy. 5 
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One hugs his gold; another lets it fly: 

He knowing not, for whom; nor t'other, Why. 
One ſpends Vis day in plots, his night in'play; © 
Another ſleeps and ſlugs both night and day: 
One laughs at this thing; t'other cries for that: 
But neither one nor t'other knows for what. 5 
Wonder of wonders! what we ought tevite t, 
As our diſeaſe, we hug as our delight : 

Tis held a ſymptom of approaching danger, 
When diſacquainted ſenſe becomes a ſtranger, 
And takes no knowledge of an old diſeaſe; 
But when a noifom grief begins to pleaſe 3 
The unreſiſting ſenſe, it is a fear e 
That death has parly'd, and compounded there 
As when the dreadful Thund'rer's awful hand _ 

Pours forth a vial on th'infeted land. 
At firſt th'affrighted mortals quake and fear; 

And ev'ry noiſe is thought the Thunderer-: 

But when the frequent ſoul-departing bell 

Has pay'd their ears with her familiar knell, 

It is reputed but a nine day's wonder, © — 
They neither fear the Thund'rer, nor his thunder. 
So when the world (a worſe diſeaſe!) began 

To ſmart for ſin, poor new-created man 

Could ſeek for ſhelter, and his gen rous ſon 
Knew by his wages what his hands had done: 
But bold-fac'd mortals in our bluſhleſs times 

Can ſing and ſmile, and make a ſport of crimes, 
Tranſgreſs of cuſtom, and rebel in eaſe; + — 
We falſe- joy ' d fools can triumph in diſeaſe, 
And (as the careleſs pilgrim, being bit 

By the Tarantula, begins a fit 0 
Of life-concluding laughter) waſte our breath ' 
In laviſh pleaſure, till we laugh to deatn. 


- Evite, i, e. to ſhun, or avoid. 


Vor. IJ. — HUGO. 
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glory are they fallen, t haw . 1 1 Baß, hath 
fallen to. them, mdy.befal Ilut, becauſe thou art a mas: 
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De near, brave 6. RY ſpirits | Light | 


Your hallow'd-tapers but at honour! ur'sflame; ; 
ou, whoſe heroic actions take delight, 
To varniſh over a new painted name; 

W hoſe high-bred thoughts diſdain to take their dighr 
But on th' Tcarian wings of babbling fame; | 
Behold, how tottiring-are.yourhjgh-built tories 

Of carth, whereon you truſt the ground-work of your 
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And you, more brain- ſick lovers, that can prize 
A wanton ſmile. before eternal joys;  . © 
That know no heaven but in your miſtreſs eyes; 
That feel no pleaſure but what ſenſe enjoys: 
That can, like crown-diſtemper'd fools, deſpiſe 
True riches, and like _ —_ for _ : 
Think ye the pageants of your hopes are able 
To ftand ſecure on earth, when earth itſelf's unſtable ? 


Come, dunghill worldlings, you that root like ſwine, 
And caſt wy golden trenches where ye come: 
Whoſe only pleaſure is to undermine, : 
And view the ſecrets of your mother's womb: 
Come, bring your ſaint pouch'd in his leathern ſhrine, 
And ſummon. all your griping angels home;  < 
Behold your world, the bank of all your ſtore, =_ 
The world ye fo admire, the world ye ſo adure.. — 9 


1 4. | | 
A feeble world, whoſe hot-mouth'd pleaſures. tire . -- - 
Before the race; before the ſtart, retreat; —- | 
A faithleſs world, whoſe falſe delights expire 
Before the term of half their promis'd date: 
A fickle world, not worth the leaſt deſire, . BEE 
Where ev'ry chance proclaims a change of ſtate : 
A feeble, faithleſs, fickle world, wherein ; 


Each motion proves a vice; and ev'ry act a ſin, 


"OE 
The beauty, that of late was in her flow'r, 
Is now a ruin, not to raiſe a luſt: 
He that was lately drench'd in Danat's ſhow's, 
Is maſter now of neither good nor truſt ;, 8 
| D 2. | ' Whoſe 


28 EMBLEMS. Book I. 


Whoſe honour late was mann'd with princely pow' r, 

His glory now lies bury'd in the duſt ; 

O who would truſt this world, or prize what's in it, 

Thar you and takes, and chops and changes ev'ry 
Tminure! 


_ Ih 


Nor length of * nor ſolid irength of brain, 
Can find a place wherein to reſt ſecure : 
The world is various, and the earth is vain, 
There's nothing certain here, there's nothing ſure : 
We trudge, we travel, but from pain to pain, 
And what's our only grief's our only cure : 
The world's a torment ; he that would endeavour 
To find the 1 to reſt, muſt ſeek the way to 1 
er. 


8. GREG: in Hom. | 


Behold, * world is anichites:; in itſelf, yet flouriſheth 
in our hearts; every-where geath, every-where grief, 
every-where deſolation : on every fide, we are ſmitten ; on 
every Ade, fi 142 with bitterne A and yet, with the blind 
mind of carnal defire, wwe love her bitternefe it flieth,” 
and we follow it; it t falleth, yet we flick to it: and be- 

cauſe we cannot enjoy il r we fall with it, and 

enjoy it Fallen. | | 


EPIG. 9. 


If Fortune fail, or envious Time but ſpurn, 

The world turns round, and with the world we turn: 
When Fortune ſees, and Lynx-ey'd. Time is blind, 
I'll truſt thy joys, O world till then, the wind. 
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; Tis-a ſhort caſt; yare quickly at the] 
Rub, tub an inch or two; two crowns to o mỹe 


On this bowl's fide; blow, wind; tis e 5 
The next howl's worke that comes; come, bow az 


Mammon, you knew the ground; untutor'd, play : 

Your laſt was gone; a yard of ſtrength, well {par'd 
Had touch'd the "Of: bp 

Brave paſtime, readers; to conſume that day, 
Which, without paſtime, flies too ſwift Oy” 

See how. the labour; as if day and night 
Were bock too ſhort to ſerve their looſe d. 

See how their curved bodies wreath, and res * * 
Such antic ſhapes. as Proteus never knew: | 

One raps an. oath, another deals a curſe; 
He never better bowt'd-; this, never dene: 

One rubs his itchleſs elbow; ſhrugs and laug hs: J 
The other bends his beetle brows, and fer: | 


Sometimes they whoop, ſometimes their Stygian wie 


Send their black Santo's to the bluſhing les: 
Thus mingling humours in a mad confufion, © - 
They make bad premifes, and worſe concluſion: 
But where's a palm that Fortune's hand allows 
To bleſs the victor's honourable brows ? 
Come, reader, come; 1'ih light thine eye the way 
To view the prize, the while the gameſters play: 
Cloſe by the j 4. behold, jill Fortune ſtands. 
To wave the game; ſee in her partial hands 
The glorious garland's held in open ſhow, 
To chear the lads, and crown the conqu'ror's brow. 
D 3 The 
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your hand is ſtill too hard, 
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| The world's the jack; the gameſters that contend, 
Are Cupid, Mammon: that judicious fiend, 


That gives the ground, is Satan; and the bowls 
Are ſinful thoughts; the prize, a crown for fools. 


Who breathes that bowls not? What bold tongue can 


Without a bluſh, he has not bowl'd to-day ? | fay, 
It is the trade of man, and ey'ry ſinner 4 
Has play'd his rubbers: every ſoul's a winner. 
The vulgar proverb's croſt, he hardly can 
Be a good bowler and an honeſt man. | 
Good God! turn thou my Braſil thoughts anew ; 
 New-ſole my bowls, and make their bias true. 
I'll ceaſe the game, till fairer ground be given; 
Nor wifh to win, until the mark be heav'n.. 


S. BERNARD. Lib. de Conſid. 


O yeu-ſons of Adam, you covetous generations, what 
have ye to do with earthly riches, 1 70 are neither true, 
nor yours? Gold and ſiluer are real earth, red and white, 
which the only error of man makes, or rather reputes, 


precious e in ſhort, if they be yours, carry them with you. 


S. HIEROMN. in Ep. 
O luſt. thou infernal fire, whoſe fuel is gluttony ; whoſe 


fame is pride: whoſe ſparkles are wanton words ; whoſe 


_ is infamy ; whoſe aſhes are uncleanneſs ; whaſe end 

hell. | 15 
EPI G. 10. 

Mammon, well follow'd: Cupid; bravely led; 

Both touchers; equal fortune makes a dead: 


No reed can meaſure where the conqueſt lies; 


Take my advice; compound, and ſhare the prize. 
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| XI. 1 | 
Ernes. ji. 2. 8 . 
Ye walked according. to the courſe of this world, accords 
; 8 mg. to the prince of the air. 
"£45 E's: . 
Whither will this mad-brain wrath at laſt, 
Be driven? Where will her reſtleſs wheels ar- 
Why hurries on her ill-match'd pair ſo faſt ?* e 
O whither means her furious groom to drive? 
What, will her rambling fits be never paſt? 
or ever ranging? Never once retrieve ? | 
Will carth's perpetual progreſs ne'er expire * 


| Her'teem continuing in their freſh career: 
And yot they never reſt, my yet they never tire. 


45 


Sol's bet mwtb d ſteeds, ahoſe noſtrils. womit e 
And braſen lungs belch forth quotidian fire; 
Their twelve hours taſk perform'd, grow ſtiff and 
And their immortal ſpirits faint and tire: lame, 
At th'azure mountain's foot their labours claim | 
The privilege of reſt, where they retire 
To quench their burning fetlocks, and go keep 
Iheir flaming noſtrils in the weſtern: deep, 
* *freſh W tir'd. ſouls with- * | 
| cep - 


But theſe pode ce 28, KK baſely got 


Twixt men and devils, made for race orflight, 
Can drag the idle world, expecting not 


The bed of reſt, but travel with delight; 
Who, never weighing way nor weather, troet 
Thro' duſt and dirt, and droil both night and day; 
Thus droll theſe fiends incarnate, w * free pains 
Are fed with dropſies and venereal blains: _. 
No need to ule the whip, but ſtrengih to rule the _ 


* 
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4. 
| Poor ca tive RENT how has thy e gv' 'n 
juſt occaſion to thy foes? magen! Rn 

O, Toke art thou betray'd; thus fairly driv'n, 
In ſeeming triumph, to thy own confuſion! 
How is the empty univerſe bereay'n 

Of all true joys, by one falſe. joy 's deluſion! 
S8o I have ſeen an unblown virgin fed 
Wich ſugar'd words ſo full, that ſhe is led 
A fait attended bride to a falſe bankrupt's bed. 


5 
Pull, gracidus Lord! Let not thine arm forſake 
The world impounded in her own devices : 
Think of that pleaſure that thou once did'ſt take 
_ Amongſt thelilies and {ſweet beds of ſpices, #530 
_ Hale 2 thou whoſe hand has pow'r to lack 
The ſwift- foot fury of ten thouſand vices 
Let not that duſt-devouring dragon boaſt, 
His craft has won what Judah's Lion loſt; 
Remember what is crav'd; recount the price it coſt. 
ISI DOR, Lib. i. de Summo Bono. 
By how much the nearer Satan perceiveth the world to: 
an end, by ſo much the more fiercely he troubleth it with- 
perſecution ; that, knowing himſelf to be damned, he may 
get company in his damnation. 
CYPRIAN. in Ep. 
Broad and ſpacious is the road to infornal l life ; there- 
are inticements and death-bringing pleaſures. There the 
devil flattereth, that he may decerve ; N that he _— 
endamage ; allureth, that he may de | 
- PIG. x: 

Nay, ſoft and fair, good world; poſt not too faſt 3 
- hy journey's end requires not half this haſte. 

_ Unleſs that arm thou fo diſdain'ſt, reprives* thee, 
Alas, thou needs muſt go; ; the devil drives thee. 


1 * Reprives, i, e. curbs, reftrains ; from the French, reprimer.. | 
ISAIAH 
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XII. 
IS AI AKH lxvi. 11. 
Ye may ach, but not be 8 with the breaft 11 her 


= 3 ion. 

"HAT, never fll'd? Bet iow ſcrew'd ſo faſt 
10 the earth's full breaſt? for ſhame, for ſhame, 
unſeize thee; 
Thou tak'ſt a ſurfait; where thon ſhould'ſt but taſte, 
And mak'ſt too much not half enough to pleaſe thee. 
Ah, fool, forbear; thou ſwalloweſt at one breath 
Both food and ran down; thou draw'ſt both milk 
a 4 ai, 

2. 


The ub'rous brealts, when fairly drawn, rex ſt | 
The thriving infant with their milky flo 
But, being overſtrain'd, return at laſt 
Unwholeſome gulps compos'd of wind and blood. p 
| A mod'rate uſe doth both repaſt and pleaſe: 
Who ſtrains NO a Wes: EPs. in and | gulps diſ- £7 
But, 2 that i mean, 8 the Ja abuſe. os 
Makes bad, is too; too hard to be directed? 
Can thorns bring grapes, or crabs a pleaſing juice? 
There's nothingwholeſom, wherethe whole sinſected. 
Urnſeize thy ar earth's milk's a ripenꝰd core, 
That drops from her — that matters * 
re. 


2 
Think'ſt thou that paunch, chat burlies out thy coat, 
Is thriving fat; or fleſh, that ſeems ſo brawny ? 
Thy paunch is dropfy d, and thy cheeks are bloat; 
h N ps are white, and thy complexion tawny; 
15 bein s a bladder blown with watry tumors: 
Thy fleſh a _—_— bog, a quagmire full of 3 


a. *r 


wo 


3 EMB LE MS. Zoo I. 


And thou, whoſe-tinivelelt hands are ever ſtraining 

Earth's fluent breaſts into an empty ſieve, 
That always haſt, yet always are complaining, 

And whin'ſt for more than earth hath pow'r to give; 

Whoſe treaſure flows and flees away as faſt; 
That ever haſt, and haſt, yet haſt not what thou haſt. 

Go chuſe a ſubſtance, fool, that will remain 

Within che limits of thy leaking meaſure; 
Or elſe go ſeek an urn that will retain 

The liquid body of thy ſlipp*ry treaſure : 

Alas! how poorly are thy labours crown'd ! 
Thy liquor's never ſweet, nor yet thy veſſel ſound. 

+4 7 BY 7. | 
What leſs than fool is man to prog and plot, 
And laviſh out the cream of all his care, 
To gain poor ſeeming goods, which, being got, 

Make firm poſſeffion but a thoroughfare; 
Or. if they ſtay, they furrow thoughts the deeper; 
And, being kept with care, they loſe their careful 

RET HD! ome We of, mga 
S. GREG. Hom. iii. ſecund. Parte Ezech. 
| If wwe give more to the flaſh than we ought, we nouri 
an enemy ; if we give not to her neceſſity what we ought, 
we defliroy a citizen: the fleſh-is to be ſatisfied fo far as 
ſuffices to our good; wheſeever alleweth ſo much to her as 
4 ror her proud, knoweth not how to be ſatisfied : to be 
ſatisfied, is à great art ; left, by the ſatiety of the fleſh 
we break forth into the iniquity of eh. 4 ft . 


HUGO de Anima. | 

The heart is a ſmall thing, but defireth great matters. 
It is not ſufficient for a kite s dinner, yet the whole world 
ts not ſufficient for it. . 118 
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What makes "ny fool; ſo fat? Fool, thee ſo bare? 
Ye ſuck the ſelf-ſarne milk, 'the Ei lande air 1 3 
No mean betwixt all'pavnch; and kin and . 
The mean E a ade world has bene. „ 
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Men lov we darko rather than hight; ns their dap 


"3s, art il. tg 
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LD ene leave the e e ver, 
Howe dull, how flug are we 

How b kward how uus is the on 
ow bac 5 ee n 1 
Ourthoughts.are millſtones, and our r [ 
And our deſires ure dead: | 

Our vows are fair 1 627 —5 faintiy paid 174 
brokengor not made: 


In wha ormance one poor world! op” | 
perf Foils us, poor we us 90 N 
If thy ſharp RO on out ſome ſecret fault, 
mble or revolt ; | 
And if thy gentle hand f forbear, we ſtray, N 
Or idly loſe the way. | 
Is the road fair? we loiter; clogg'd with mire : 
We ſtick, or Ae retire: 
A lamb appears a lion; and we fear. , 
Each buſh we ſee's a bear. | 
When our dull ſouls dire& our thoughts to thee, 
As {low as ſnails are Wwe: 
But at the earth we dart our wing'd deſire, 
We burn, we burn like fire. 1 
| Ke 
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Like as the am” rous needle joys to bend 
' To her magnetic friend : e arte” 
Or as the greedy lover's eye-ball ly 1 805 50) 6 
At his fair miſtreſs eye: 
So, ſo we cling to earth; we fly . puff, SORE 
Yet fly not faſt enough. 
If pleaſure beckon with her balmy Re, 
Her beck's a ſtrong command: 
If honour calls us with a courtly breath, 
| . An hour's delay is death: 
If profit's golden-finger'd charm enveigles, 
We clip more ſwift than eagles : 
Let Auſter weep, or dlulfr· in — Boreas roar, 
Till eyes or lungs be ſore: 
Let Neptune ſwell, end his 2 ſides 
| Burſt into broken tides: 
Nor threat ning rocks, nor winds; nor waves, nor fire, 
Can curb our force deſire; 
Nor fire, nor rocks, can ſtop our furious minds, 
2 Nor waves, nor winds: 
How faſt and fearleſs do our footſteeps flee ! 
The 2 roebuck's not ſo wilt as we. | 
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s. AUGUST. fup. Pſal. Ixiv. 

Two ſeveral lovers built two. ſeveral rities : the laue of 
on buildeth at Jeruſalem. ; the Jove of — world buildeth 
« Babylon I every ohe ilagitrve ö mſelf, What he 
hoveth ; and he ſhall reſolve Mn, of nh he is 4 
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Lord, ane a, fe ond mi yo ae; 
And curb. my fag, if he ſhould fly too faſt: 
If he be over-ſwiſt; by the prove dle. 
Let Love lend him a tour z Fear, her a vun. 
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How long l how Me ſhall hs beni ghted eyes 
Na rt in ſhades, li Eble flies 


Exper ay ſprigg k. n ene fall 3 


of earth, and thus Wee a en 
Our ſouls of prightful action? When, when will day 


Begin to dawn, whoſe new-born ray 
May gild'the weathercocks of our devotion, | 
And give our wages fouls new motion? 
e aber ingithe day Im en 7 be 10 i 
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neſe hr mills; ö 3 bring thoulay, © 
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Let thoſe have night, that t lily fove t'immure 
Their cloiſter'd crimes, and fin ſecure ; 

Let thoſe have night, that bluſh to let men know 
The baſeneſs they ne'er bluſh to do; 
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. Let thoſe have night, that love to have a nap, Y 


And loll in ignorance's lap; 
Let thoſe, whoſe eyes, like owls, abhor the light, 
Let thoſe have ms that love the night : 
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to our Sphere 
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8 Phoſphere redde Diem. 
O chace the gloomy Shades of igt away, 


Sweet LPhosnhor 
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Bo I. EMBLEMS. u 
Sweet ee, bring the day; I, 


How Tad _ | 
Affliéts dull hopes 1 Sweet Phoſphor, wing the day, 


Alas | 'my light-in-vain-expedting eyes 
Can find no objects, but what riſe 


From this peer mortal blaze, a dying ſpark 
Of Vulcan's ende a y Age Aae ef dark, 
A dany'rous, dull i Fra light,” 
As melancholy as the night : ; 
Here's all the ſuns that gliſter in the . 
Of earth: Ah me ! what comfort's here? 
Sweet Phoſphor, bring the day; 
Haſte, haſte away, 


| Heav'n'sloit' ring lamp; ſweet Fhoſphor, bring the days 


Blow, Ignorance : O thou, whoſe idle knee 
Rocks earth into a an 


And with thy ſooty fingers ball. ITY 

The world's fair check, blow, blow. By foirez/ 
Since thou haſt puft our greater taper; 

Puff. on, and out the leſſer too: 
If &er that breath-exiled flame return, 

Thou haſt not blown, as it will burn : 

Sweet Phoſphor, bring the day: 
Light will repay | 

The wrongs of night ; ſweet Phoſphor, bring the day. 


& Bedight, i i. e. beſmear d. 
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Tr 8. AUG. in Joh, Ser, xix. | 
. Gods all to thee : if thou be hungry, be is bread ; if 
thirfty, be is water; if darkneſs, he is light ; if naked, 
he is @ robe of immortality. N 


| ALANUS de Cong, Nat 
S0 is Agbt that it never darkened ; an untuearied 
life that cannot die; a fountain always flowing ;' a garden 
of life 7 a ſeminary toiſdom; @ radical beginning of all 
goodneſs. Len Jane e - M5 109 |; 


Sj LINE EPIG, 14. 

My foul, if ignorance puff out this light, 
She'll do a favour that intends a ple: f 

T ſeems dark abroad; but, take this light away, 


Thy windows will diſcover brea# o day. 
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| -  Debilitata Fides; Terras Aſtresa reliquit. 


' Faith now ts weaken : of (irlextinl Hirth 
Hime Avtraa, guts the groaning Harth . 
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Unlock thy Punt Rund fer and dome 
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That wilt wing d advocate, that did commence 
Our welcome ſuits before the King of kings, 
1 That 
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Her wings are clipt, and: 


Book l. 


That ſweet embaſſadon, that hurries hence 
What airs th' harmonibus ſoul or ſighs or fins, 
See how fhe flatters with her idle wings; 
put out by ſenſe ; ; 
Senſe-conqu*ring faith is now grown bl ind and 
And bafely crauen d , that in times of old cold, 
Dia conquer beaw mitſelß, do hs th'Almighty could. 


| 4. 
| Behold, how double fraud does fcourge and tear 
Aſtræa's wounded ſides, plough'd up, and rent 
With knotted cords, whole fury has no ear; 
See how-ſhe ſtands a-pris'ner to be ſent | 
A flave into. eternal baniſbment,, as 
I know not whithes ;. O, I know not where : p 
Her patent muſt be cancel'd in diſgrace ;. | 
And bs d fraud, with her divided face, 


. Muſt act Aſtræa s part, muſſ take Aſtræa's place. 


1775 bY 

Faith's pipion's, elipt, and fair Aſtræa gone ! | 

Quiek- ſeeing Faith now blind, and Juſtice ſee : 
Has Juſtice now found wings ? And bas Faith none? 

What do we here? Who would not with to be- 
Diſſolv'd from earth, and with Aſtrea flee 
From this blind dungeon to that fun-bri ht t throne ? 
Lord, is thy ſceptre loſt, or laid afide 
I hel decks looſe, and. If her ends unty'd 7 

Lock, riſe, and rouſe, and rule, and cruſh their _ 
| pride. 


0 ee i. e. Eibearte'd, made to knock dz &c.. 
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PETER R AV. in Matth. | 
The devil is the author af evil, the fountain of withed- 
| neſs, the adverſary 27 truth, the corrupter of the world, 
man's enemy ; be plan nteth ſnares, dggeth ditches, 
| ſpurreth bodies, he go fouls, he ſuggeſieth . 
belcheth. anger, expoſeth virtues to hatred, maketh vices be- 
. loved, fſoweth errors, nouriſbeth contention, TO peace,, 
and ſeattereth on. | 
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— thojs ther ſuffers end bt concifed 
with thoſe that are crucified, that * " glorified with, 
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K 7. 6. 1 
My ſoul, fit thou a patient looker „ 
foot not the play, before the play is done 
er plot has many changes: every day 
Speaks a new ſcene ; ell at owns th lay. 
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Methinks ſhe burns tos dimm. 
Is this that ſprightly fire, 
Whoſe more tHan. fatred beams inſpire 
; The ar e 12 of ame defire ? 
2. α¹ν W An w * 
See, boy, how thy unthrifty blaze 
Gonſumes, how faſt ſhe wanes; 
She ſpends herſelf, and hen, whoſe wealth maintains 
Her weak, her idle rays. N et 
Cannot thy luſtful TY s 817 27 wot v 
Which ga 1 Läſtre, make an 7 20 . | 
What e biz va plesy's ; — pleaſi ſpende 
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3. 
Go, wanton, place thy pale-face'd light 
Where never-breaking day 

Intends to viſit mortals, or diſplay 

Thy ſullen ſhades of night: 

Thy torch will burn more clear 
In night's un-Titan'd hemiſphere; [ appear. 
Heav*n's ſcornful flames and thine can never _ 
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In vain thy buſy hands addreſs 
Their labour to diſplay © 
- Thy eaſy blaze within the verge of day 
The greater drowns the lefs ! 
If heav'n's bright ſhine, 
Thy glimm'ring ſparks muſt needs reſign ; 


Puff out heav'n's 6 ory, then, or heav'n will work out 
| | I[chine. 
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Go, Cupid's rammiſh . go, 
Whoſe dull, whoſe low defire 
Can find ſuffcient warmth from nature's fires | 
Spend borrow'd breath, and blow, vi 
Blow wind made ftrong with ſpite : 
When thou haſt puff d the greater light, 
Thy leſſer ſpark may ſhine, and warm the new. made 


11 
Deluded 1 0 tell * 88 5 vl 
1 Vour daring 99 e un an' 
cav'n's taper out, a ou ve ſpent your own, 
What re ſhall — you then? 


Ah, fools ! perpetual night  _ 
Shall haunt your ſouls with Stygian fri 


Where they ſhall boil in flames, but flames ſhall bring 
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2 much the leſi' man fieth himſelf, by ſo FR the 
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uh light af grace, by fo much the m:re he diſdaineth 


the light of nature, 
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| Thou blow'ſt heav'n's fired the bill thou GAs = 
Rebellious fool, in — * to blqw it out: 
Thy folly adds co 
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Done c totum expleat Orbem. 
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The pale- ady 6h th 
Firſt tips her horn 4 TANGO lf with foie al cine 


Whoſe curious train of ſpangled 2 attire 
Her next night's glory with increaſing fire; 
Each ev'ning adds more luſtre, and adorns 

The growing beauty of her graf ping horns : 

She ſucks and draws her brother's golden ſtore, 
Until her glutted orb can ſuck no more. 

Ev'n fo the vulture of inſatiate minds 

Still wants, and wanting lecks, and ſeeking finds, 
New fuel to increaſe her rav'nous fire. 

The grave is ſooner cloy'd than men's deſire : 

We croſs the ſeas, and *midſt her waves we burn, 


Tranſpanting * perchance, that ne'er return * 
3 e 


66 EMBLEMS. Boo II. 
We lack, we ranſack to the utmoſt ſands 

Of native kingdoms, and of foreign |: lands; 

We travel ſea and ſoil, we pty, we prowl, 
We progreſs, and we prog from pole. to pole 

We ſpend out mid-day ſweat, our mid-night al 

We tire the night in thought, the day in _ 

We make art ſervile, and the trade gentile,, - .. 
(Yet both corrupted with in pelo gs guile), = 4 
To compals earth, and, wi 

To fill our arms, and graſp one handf 11 8 5 
Thus ſee ing reft, dur labours never ceaſe, _ 
But, as our years, out hot deſires iticreaſe ; 

Thus we, poor little worlds! with blood and fea, 

In vain attempt to comprehend the grett 
Thus, in our gain, become we calinfy | loſers ; HRT | 
And what's incloſed: incloſes 1 10 „ 

Now, reader, eloſte thy book, and then os : fo 

Be wiſely worldly, de not worldly wiſe; 1 

Let not thy nobler thoughts be always raking * 

The world's baſe dunghill ; vermin's rowk by ating A 

Take heed thou truſt not the deceitful]. Wn . 

Of wanton Delilah; the world's a Buy. 1775 
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HUGO de Anima, 


Tell me, where be thoſe now, that ſo lately Inved and 
hugged the world? Nothing remaineth of them but duff and 
worms : dbſerve what thoſe men are; what. thoſe men 
were : they were like thee; they did eat, drink, laugh, 
and led merry days; and in a moment flipt into hell, 
Here, their fleſh is food for worms ; there, their ſouls are 
fuel for fire, till they ſhall be rejoined in an unhappy fel- 
lowſhip, and caſt into eternal torments; where they that 
were once companions in ſin, ſhall be hereafter partners in 
puniſhment, 1 l 


» 


Gripe, Cupid, and gripe till, until that wind, 
That's pent before, find ſecret vent behind: 


And when th'aft done, hark here, I tell thee what, 
Before Pl truſt thy armfull, I'll truſt that. 


vo. I. * 1 e Jos 
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Jon XViii, 8, 


5 e his non far, and wake e 
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Book I. 
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Ge 1 
Hat! nets and quiver too? what need there all 
Theſe fly devices to betray poor men? 
| A. they not faft enough, when thouſands fall 
Befors thy dart? ws need theſe engines, then ? 
Attend they not, and anſwer to thy cal 
Like nightly coveys, where thou lift and when ? 
What needs a ſtratagem, where ſtrength can ſway? 
9 needs ſtrength compel, where none gain- | 
y 
Or what needs 8 en where. hearts 
4 . Tobey! ? 


Hufband thy flei wy + it is but vain to waſte _ 
iP Honey 4 thoſe that will be catch'd with gall g 
Thou canſt not, ah! thou canſt not bid fo faſt 

1 As men obey: thou art more ſlow to call 

5 Than they to come; thou canſt not make ſuch haſte 
. To ſtrike, as they, being ſtruck, make haſte to fall. 
'F Go fave thy nets for that rebellious heart | 


| 5 That ſcorns th N r, and has obtain'd the art 
1 avoid thy flying ſhaft, to quench thy firy dart. 

'q 3 
F Loſt mortal ! how is thy deſtruction ſure, 


. Beuween two bawds, and both without remorſe! 
3 The 


, Love . 
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But hes entangled in the « 
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Non. amat Iſte 
His piu Aﬀfſcction this will fail to prove 
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Book II. E MB L EMS. 63 
The one's a line, the other is a lure; 

This, to intire thy ſoul ; that, to enforce: 
Way-laid by both, how canſt thou ſtand ſecure ? 
That draws ; this wooes thee to th'eternal curſe, 

O charming tyrant } how haft thou befoo'd 
And *ſlav'd poor man, that would not, if he could, 
Avoid thy line, thy lure; nay, could not, if he would! 


%% 


4. 
Alas ! thy ſweet perfidious voice betrays - 
His wanton ears with thy Syrenian baits ;- 
Thou wrapp'ſt his-eyes in miſts, then boldly lays 
Thy Lethal gins before their cryſtal gates; 
Thou lock'ſt up. ev'ry ſenſe with dy falſe keys, 
All willing pris'ners to thy cloſe deceits: 
His ear moſt nimble, where it deaf ſhould be; 
His eye moſt blind, where moſt it ougbt to ſee; 
And when his heart's moſt bound, then thinks himſelf 
| | [moſt free. 


LL 
Thou grand impoſtor ! how haſt thou obtain'd 
The wardſhip of the world ! Are all men turn; d 
Ideots and lunatics ? Are all retain'd 
Beneath thy ſervile bands? Is none return'd 
To his forgotten ſelf? Has none regained 
_ His ſenſes? Are their ſenſes all adjourn'd ? | 
What, none diſmiſs'd thy court? Will no plump 
Bribe thy falſe fiſts to make a glad decree, [fee 
T'unfool whom thou haſt fool'd, and ſet thy * 
| | f [ free 
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64 MB L E MS. Boos II. 
8. BERN. in Ser. 2 
Fi this world is mach treachery, Iitth truth ; here, all © 
th ngs are traps ; here, every thing is beſet with 2 ; 
(4 


here, fouls are endangered, bodies are afflifted ; here, all 
things are vanity and vexation of ſpirit,  _ ö 


EPIG. 3. 
Nay, Cupfd, pitch thy trammel where thou pleaſe 
Thou canſt not fail to take ſuch fiſh as theſe; 
Thy thriving ſport will ne'er be ſpent : no need 
Lo fear, when ev'ry cork's a world, thou'lt ſgœed. 
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= 1. kr: a4 of he 
ns 5 — 94 ZANE" 5 ! ne 


ALint-hearted Shins, you, who marble. ages 

Contemn a rinks, and whole ſouls deldile 

o follow: nature's too ien, | 
Ge in the regent walk of paſſion z. - 
Whoſe rigid hearts diſdain to ſhrink at fears, 
Ot play at faft and looſe, with ſmiles and tears; 
Come, burſt your ſpleens with laughter to behold: 
A+ new-found vanity, which days of old 
Ne'er knew: 4 Vanity, that bas beſet. . Wi 
The world, and made more ſlaues than Mahomet: 
That has coded us to the ſervile yoke --. 
Of flavery, and made us flaves to ſmoke. 
But ſtay, why tax I thus gur modeta times. 
For newborn follies, and for naw-born crimes * 
Are we ſole guilty, and the firſt age free? 
No, they were ſmok'd and ſlay'd as well as we: . "hy 
What” s ſweet-lipthonor's blaſthut ſmoke? W hat'strea-- 
But very ſmoke? And what more ſmoke than pleaſure? 
Alas |! they) re all but ſhadows, fumes, and blaſts; 
That vaniſhes, this fades, the other waſtes. IM 
The reſtleſs merchant, he that loves to ſteep 
His brains in wealth, and lays his ſoul to ſleep 
In bags of bullion, ſces th' immortal crown, 
And fain would mount, but ingots keep him down : 
He brags to-day, perchance, and begs to-morrow : 
He lent but now, wants credit now to borrow ; 3 

23. Blow 
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Blow winds, the treaſure's gone, the merchant's broke; 
A ſlave to ſilver's but a ſlave to ſmoke, 
Behold the glory-vying child of fame, 
That from deep wounds ſucks ſuch an honor'd.name; 
That thinks no purchaſe worth the ſtyle of good, 
But what is fold for fweat, and ſeal'd with blood; 
That for a point, a blaſt of empty breath, * - 
Undaunted gazes in the face of death; 3 
Whoſe dear- bought bubble, fill'd with vain renown, 
Breaks with a filip, or a gen'rals frown : 
His ſtroke-got honor ſtaggers with a ſtroke ; 

A ſlave to honor is a ſlave to ſmoke. 
And that fond fool; who waſtes his idle days 

In looſe delights and ſports. about the blaze 

Of Cupid's candle; he that daily ſpies 

Twin babies in his miſtreſs* Gemini's, 

Whereto his fad devotion does impart 

The ſweet burnt-offering of a bleeding heart. 
See, how his wings are ſindg'd in Cyprian fire, 

W hoſe flames conſume with youth, in age expire: 
The world's a bubble; all the pleaſures in it, 
Like morning vapors, vaniſh in a minute: 

The vapors vaniſh, and the bubble's broke; 

A ſlave to pleaſure, is a ſlave to ſmoke. 

Now, Stoic, ceaſe thy laughter, and repaſt 

Thy pickled cheeks with tears, and weep as faſt. 
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S. HIERON. 
That rich man * t, who thinktth not himſelf great 


becauſe he is rich e the proud man (who is the poor man) 


braggeth e but beggeth bauch. ** ts blown | 
up, but not * 2 


PE T. RAV. 


Veration and anguiſh accompany riches and honor "te | 
mp of the world, and the: favor of the people, are but 
Jann; and a blaſt uddenly vaniſhing : which if they | com- 
monly pleaſe, commonly bring repentance; and, far a mi- ; 
ute eo) Joy, ey bring an age of eben 
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Cupid, thy diet's ſtrange: it dulls, it rouſes; 
It cools, it heats ; it binds, and then it looſes-* 


Dull-ſprightly-cold-hot fool, if e'er it winds thee 
Into « looſcnefs once, take heed, it binds thee; + 
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Thy Hh 


Poor are the wants hat thaw ſupply 1 
And yet thou vaunt'ſt, and yet * vy A 


ALSE world, thou Jy" 
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ber make an ＋ . 


To pleaſe at night: 
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Wich heay' n; ;fondearth, Spas; falſe world, hou. 


Thy babbling cone tells im . 
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f endleſs treaſure; * 
Thy bounty, offer eaſy ſales . | 


Of laſting bebe ; 


| * 


4 * 
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Thou aſt the conſcience what ſhe ails, 1 
And ſwear'ſt to eaſe her: | 


There's none can want where thou ſu 
| There's none can give where thou deny. 
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Alas] fond world, thou PA ;falloworld, thou vt. 


What well-adviſed ear a 


What earth can ſay ?- 
whe words are gold, but thy rewards 
Are painted clay: 
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Thy cunning ean but pack the- OY 
Thou canſt not play: 
Thy ga me at weakeſt, ftill-thou yt ene 
Ie A and then-revy'd, deny ſt: ly lt. 
Thou art not what thou ſeem'ſt ; falſe warld; thou 
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Thy tinſel been * a mint 
Of new-coin'd . ; 
A paradiſe, that has no ſtint; _ | 
No change, no meaſure; ; 
A painted caſk, but nothing in't, | 
Nor wealth, nor pleaſure : 
Vain earth ! that falſely thus comply'ſt 
With man; vain man, that thou Gels * [1yR. 


On earth; vain man, nou dont ; vain earth, mou G 
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What u mean dull fouls, in this high meaſure, 
To haberdaſh 

In earth's baſe wares, whoſe greateſt treaſure 
Is droſs and traſh ; 

The height of whoſe inchanting pleaſure 
Is but a flaſh? 

Are theſe the goods that thou ſupply'ſt 

Us mortals with ? Are theſe the high'@ ? 

Can theſe bring cordial peace? Falſe world, thou ly'ſt, 


* , a word uſed at cards; i, e. to challenge, 
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The world is deceitfug: her and i is doubtful ;, her n 


horrible ; her 15 eee, an ey 
— is inſolerabig. 7 * e 
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The vain glory of this world is a' decei ful fureineſe, a 
fruitleſs labour, a perpetual fear, a dangerous honor: Gal 
beginning is without far and * end not without 
— | | 
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werd, thou'rt a traitor; thou haſt ſtamp'd thy * 
And chymic meta] with great Cæſar's face, 
And with t baſtard bullion thou haſt barter'd 


For wares * ay 48. drawn and: * 
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= $68} 262-6 drank 5 
Elieve bay not, her Oak das ; 7 


Falſe portraitures 5 thou canſt he. 2h 
No true reflection: .ſhe abuſes 

62; Her- miſ. inform'd beholder's eye; | 

3 Her cryſtal's e ſteel'd 5 it "ſcatters in 

| D. a TY Jieve * not, ſhe Hatters, | 


$ ; 
1 


This flaring mirror kei "WY | 
; No right "ak ion, View, or Ebay + GH 
Her very loo s are chm pliments 3* © el SERINE Bo 
They make thee EA goodlier, greater: 

10. The (kilful gloſs of 8 reflection 
But 1 * PE. of 5 n Sen 


Were thy Manne ber A ng" Re: . Caf A : 
Nay, wert thou ftature'd but a 1 1 3 . 
Such as the fong-biff'd troops def, a 
A very fragment of a man ! 
She'll make thee Mimas, which i will, 
The n tyrant, or th* Tonic hi 


4. N 
Had forfeit,” 0 or th* ungracious ſta rt, 
Conſpir'd to make one common place 3 
Of all deformities that are . 
Within the volume of thy face, | 


3 BT | Shed 


— 
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Gnhe'd lend the favor ſhould outmv ve 
The Troy-bane Helen, or the Queen of Love. 


[ 


Were thy conſume'd eſtate as poor 
As Laz'rus or afflicted Job's: 
She'll change thy wants to ſeeming ſtore, 
And turn thy rags to purple robes ; 
She'll make thy hide-bound flank appear 
As plump as theirs that feaſt it all the year. 


6, 
Look off, let not thy optics be WS ate, 
Abus'd : thou ſeeſt not what thou ſhould'ſt ; 
Thyſelf's the object thou ſhould'ſt ſee, ; 
But 'tis thy ſhadow thou behold'ſt: | 
And ſhadows thrive the more in ſtature, 
The nearer we approach the light of nature. 


Where heav'n's bright beams look more direct, 
The ſhadow fhrinks as they grow ſtronger. 
But when they glance their fair aſpect, : 
The bold-face'd ſhade grows larger, longer: 
And when their lamp begins to fall, 
Th' increaſing ſhadows lengthen molt of all. 
| Dr + 
The ſoul that ſeeks the noon of grace, 
Shrinks in; but ſwells, if grace retreat. 
As Heav'n lifts up, or veils his face, 
Our ſelf-eſteems grow leſs or great. 
The leaſt is greateſt ; and who ſhall 
Appear the greateſt, are the leaſt of all. 
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Len Lib de Anima, 


In vain h e difteth up e of his heart to behold bs 
ge ee to bebdld*him 41 


firſts than muſt. re'the, bs re Amr be before 


canſt be prepared to know: the intif 75 gs of Ged; 
for if thou canſt not apprehend the things with = thee, 
thou canſt not comprehend the things above 2 a the beſt 
2 . wherein 1 2 _ Pacher 1 8 
Mie | 

. 


* . 2 
Py rs 


Be not deeeiv'd, great fool: . no los 
In being ſhall ; great bulks but ſwell with drofs. - 


Man is Heav'n's maſter-piece : if it appear 
More great, the value's leſs; if leſs, more dear, 
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 T have ſat before ner life dd death; Miſfng ebe. 


e 9 11 Yi. _ "thou and 122 ward may. _— 


N 
: N | W dür 1 
"HE 2 4 Wel. e giant a ij dit 
The mingled wages of the ploughman's 17 
The world's a heap, whoſe yet * grain 
Is lodg'd with chaff, and bury'd in her ſoil: 
All things are mixt, the uſeful with the vain ; 
The good with bad, the noble with the vile: 
The world's an atk wherein things pure and groſs 
. Preſent their 1oſsful pain; and painful loſs, © 
When ew 4 ny of P e 2 Ade of dene 


- * 7 
9 * 
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2. 8 
This farniſh'd ark preſents the gre view TDN 
With all that earth can give, or Heav'n can add 3 

Here laſting joys; here pleaſures hourly new, 
And hourly fading, may be wiſh'd and had: 
All points of honor, counterfeit and true, 
Salute thy ſoul, and wealth both good and bad: 
Here may'ſt thou open wide the two-leav'd door 
Of all thy wiſhes, to receive that ftore, + 
Which, org empty moſt, does overflow the more, 


3. 
Come then, my ſoul, approach this royal burſe, 
And ſee what wares our great exchange retains 
Come, come; here's that ſhall make a firm divorce 
Betwixt thy wants and thee, if want complains 3 
n ; & 2 aX 4 "No 
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No need to ſit in council with thy purſe, pains: 
Here's nothing good ſhall coſt more price than 
But, O my foul, take heed:; if thou rely 
U Upon thy faithleſs optics, thou wilt buy | 
Too blind a bargain: know, fools only trade by th'eye.. 


| | — 4. 0 5 | 

The wotldly. wiſdom of the fooliſh-man 

Is like a — that does alone retain | 
The groſſer ſubſtance of the worthleſs bran : ; 

But thou, my ſoul, let thy brave thoughts diſdain 
So coarſe a purchaſe ; O be thou a fan 

To purge the chaff, and keep the winnow'd grain : 

| Mo clean thy thoughts, and dreſs thy mixt de- 

ires ; SIBLE 

Thou att Heav'n's taſker; and thy God requires 
The pureſt of thy flour, as well as of thy fires, 


614,94 211]. T6126 007 1992744 257 
Let grace conduct thee to the paths of peace, 
And wiſdom bleſs the ſoul's unblemiſh'd ways; 
No matter, then, how ſhort or long's the leaſe, 
Whoſe date determines thy ſelf-number'd days : 
No need to care for wealth's or fame's increaſe, _ 
Nor Mars his palm, nor high Apallo's bays. 
Lord, if thy gracious bounty pleaſe to fil! 
The floor of my deſires, and teach me ſkill - _ 
To dreſs and chuſe the corn, take thoſe the __ > 
will. 
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75 EMBLEMS. Boon II. 
s. AUGUST. Lib. 1. de Dod. Chrifl. . 
T emporal things more raviſp in the enpedt ation, than | 


in fruttion : but things eee more in the fruition thas 
expectation, Nn 


ie 


The life of man is the middle between e 
if man takes pleaſure in carnal things . is compared to 
beaſts ; but if he delight in ſpiritual ol things, be 06 "oe 
with _— 
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Art thou a child ? Thou wilt not then be ſed 
But like a child, and with the-children's bre; 1 
But thou art fed with corn, or chaff undreſt ; 


My ſoul, thou ſavourſt too much of che beaſt, 
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He animant Pueros Cymabala; at illa Viros. 
This „lan oc Children; _— That the Man enyeys : 
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Tlaby: 
„Wiz means s this 0 babe 7 Whiſh, 2 
What ails my babe, what ails my babe to 
Will nothing ſtill it? Willlit neither be ſ[ery? 
Pleas'd with the nurſe's breaſt, nor mother's knee ? 
What ails my bird? What moves my froward boy 
Fo make ſuch whimp'ring faces ? Peace, my joy: 
Will nothing do Come, come, this peeviſh brat, 
Thus cry and/braw},” and canndt tell for What? 4 
Come, buſs and friends, my lamb; whiſhz 3 . - Bb 
What ails my babe, What ails my babe to ery? _ 
Peace, peace, my dear; alas ꝶ thy early years 
Had never faults te merit half theſe tears 
Come, ſmile upon me: let ithy mother p 
Thy father's image in her babybe je: 
| _ Huſband theſe guilty drops againſt che rage 
8 Of harder fortunes, and the gripes of age; 
Thine eye's not ripe for tears: Whiſh, ſullaby; 
What ails my babe, my ſweet- face d babe to cry 7 
Look, look, what here! A dainty. olden thing : 
dee how the dancing bells turn and ring, 
To pleaſe my — ay Here's a knack will breed 
An hundred killes: here's a knack indeed. 
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09, now my bird is white, and looks as fair 
As Pelop's ſhoulder, or. a milk-white pair: 
Here's right the father's ſmile; when Mars beguil'd | 
Sick Venus of her heart, juſt thus he ſmile d. 


Diving Cel 
Well may they ſmile alike; thy baſe-bred boy 
And his baſe fire had both one l toy: 
iles agree 


How well their ſubjects and their ſm 


Thy Cupid finds a toy, and Mars found thee : 
Falſe queen of beauty, queen of falſe delights, 
Thy knee preſents an emblem, that invites 

Man to himſelf, whoſe ſelf-tranſported heart 
(O'erwhelm'd with 7 forrows, and the ſmart 
Of purchas'd griefs) lies whining night and day, 


Not knowing why, till heayy-herf'd delzy, 


The dull-brow'd pander of deſpair, lays by 

His leaden buſkins, and preſents his eye 

With antje triſles, which th' indulgent earth 

Makes proper objects of man's childjſh-mirth. - _ 
Theſe be the coin that paſs, the ſweets that pleaſe; 
There's nothing good, there's-nothing great but theſe ; 
Theſe be the pipes that bafe-born minds dance after, 
And turn immod'rate tears to laviſh laughter; 
W hilt heay'my-raptures paſs without regard; | 
Their ſtrings are harſh, and their high trains unheard ; 
The ploughman's whiſtle, or the trivial flute, 

Find more reſpect than great Apollo's Jute. _ 
We'll look to Heav'n, and truſt to higher joys: 

Let ſwine love buſks, and children whine for toys. 
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f That i is the true und chi: ef Joy, " which,is is not conceiu 


Bum the crenturb, but receiu! ab. Cruaier j whit 


(being once vt ab reef ) noxe 4 be- 
to all pleaſure being compared is torment, all joys +4 
ſweet things are „ ent all 4 27 is beſo "and all 
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. childiſt id, peace: thy An 
But cries for =: me, wilt 2e 2. 


Bot are thy peeviſh wrangſings thus appeas'd 
Well h chou ws * t fo * Nera. 
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Like knots of flaming wire, like curls of burniſh'd 


Ah! where's that pearl port-cullis * that adorn 4 
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7 12 this that jolly God, whoſe Cyprian bor 
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1 Has ſhot fo many fami darts, 
And made fo many wounded beguties go 
... Sadly perplex'd with whimp'ring hearts ? 
25 this that 3 deity, that brings 
The ſlaviſh world in awe, and ſtinngs 
The blund'ring ſouls ad tains, and 2 the hearts 


[of kings? 


is What 1 char ly Par : Heeatway ſpite 


oi 1 abus'd 1 +4 12 ove. Bo 10 
reat Jove was vanquiſ 'd by his 1 mi TY 
(And who is ſkronger-arm'd than ſove 7) 
Or bas'our hi if 3 perform d a rape, 

And (fearing Argus Aur would feape 
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The view of jealous earth, i in this prodigious ſhape 2 


Where be thoſe roſy wi that 3 ſrorn 'd 


The malice of injurious fates? 


Thoſe dainty two-leav'd ruby gates ? 
Where be thoſe killing eyes that ſo controll'd 
The world, and locks that did infold [gold ? 


* Port-cullis (a term of fortification), i. 6. a grate dropt down, to 
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No, no, twas neither-Hecatzan ſpite, 
Nor charm. below, nor nn 8 
'T was neither Circe's ſpell, nor Stygian ſprite, 
That thus eransform'd our god of lovez | 
Tas owlyey'd loft. {oe otent far than they)" 
; Whoſe eyes and actions hate the day. 
Whom all the world obſerve, Whom all « pak ' 


See, how the latter 3 dreadful blaſt 
Affrights ſtout Mars his;trembling ſon ! 
See, how be flartles] how he ſtands aghaſt, 
And fcramhles from his melting throne! | 
Hark, how the direful hand of nee tears 
The fweltring clouds) whit heavin appears 
A eirele fill'ò with flame; and centre%d-with his fears | * 
& 48 6. | 
This is that day, whoſe oft report hath worn 
Neglected tongues of prophets barez 
The faithleſs ſubject of the worldlings ſcorn, 
The ſum of men and angels pray' r: | 
This, this the day, whoſe all-diſcerning light 
Ranſacks the ſecret dens of night 1 
And ſevers good from bad; true joys from 1 — 
9 55 | llight. 
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You grov'ling „ you, whoſe wiſdom trades 
Where light ne'er ſhot his golden ray, 
That hide your actions in Cimmerian ſhades, 
How will your eyes endure this day ? 
Hills will be dead, and mountains will not hear; 
There be no caves, no corners there [ fear. 


To ſhade yaur ſouls from fire, to ſhield your hearts from 
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HUGO, th 

O the extreme loathſameneſs © 21 which not | 
only effeminates the 2 i ee * ; which 
not only ener the foul, but diſguijeth, the 2957 1. 
is uſbertd with fury and iuantoungſi: it is accompanied 
with filthinefs-and uncleam Ped ae it ts Emir with, 


210. 3 uf 
What! | ſweet-face'd Cupid, have thy baſtard treaſure, 


Thy boaſted honors, = thy bold-face'd pleaſure, 
Telex d thee now 2. 1 told thee long ago, 


To what they'd 19 _ fool: wi ko * 11 
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Fare Fouling this d flu 0b be fant 3 
Strike it and prove ; _ tis empty, by ty Sound . 
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Book II. 
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Swe! 


Thy vain inquiry can at length 
N g i" blaſt of murm'ring wind: 
It is a caſk, that ſeems as full as fair, 7 
F 1535 merely tunn'd Aon air * 1 
wa outh, go build thy hopes on better grounds: 
eas: The ſoul that, vainly ban 
e an this wrt but feeds on empty a 
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bak. ſhe founds, there's nothivg there 


But noiſe to fill thy ear; 
but find 


2. 


She's empty : hark, he ſounds : chore! 5 nothing i in 1 
The ſpark-engend' ring | 
Shall ſooner melt, and hardeſt raunce * ſhall firſt 
D.iſſolve, and quench thy thirſt; 
Ere this falſe wol id ſhall fill thy ſtormy breaſt - 
With ſmooth-face'd es of reſt, 
Thou may'ſt as well expect meridian ligt 
From ſhades of black-mouth'd night, 
As in this empty world to find a full delight. 


of Run; i. e. a 955 mouldy craft of bread. 


E M B LE MS. 


1 


Nano i. 10. 


f ure and wid, and wh, 


5 * - 


"” . aa 


Ly 3 . 
— 1 * a - $844. . 
n — 2 1 


M EMBLEMS. Bf. 


3 


She's empty: hark, ſhe ſounds ; tis void and vaſt 3 


What if ſome flatt' ring blaſt 
Of flatuous honor-ſhould perchance be there, 
And whiſper in thine ear? 
It is but wind, and blows but where it liſt, 
And vaniſheth like miſt; 
Poor honor earth can give! What gen'rous mind 
Would be ſo baſe, to bind 
Her heav? n-bred ſoul a flave to N a blaſt of wind? 


7 Y f 


4. 
She's 8 haz, he PR as but a ball 
For fools to play withal : 


The painted fim but of a ſtronger bubble, 


That's line'd with ſilken trouble ; "Me 
It is a world, whoſe work and recreation 
Is vanity and vexation ; 
'K hae, repir'd with vice-eomplexlon'd paint, 
A queſt -houſe of complaint : 
te is a ſaint, a fiend ; worſe fiend, when moſt a faint, 


* 
sbeve empty: hark, ſho ſoundb: tis vain and void, 
What's here to be enjoy'd 
But grief and ſickneſs, and large bills of ſorroẽw, 
Dran new and eroſsꝰd to-morrow! 
Oc what are men, but puffs of dying-breath, - 
. Reviv'd with living death ? 
Fond Jad, O build thy hopes on ſuter grounds 
Than what dull fleſh propounds : 
Truſt not this hollow world; ſhe's empty: hark, ſhe 
[ ſounds. 


S. CHRYS. 
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Book II. EMBL EMS. 85 
S. CHR VS. in Ep. ad Heb. 


Contemn riches, and thou ſhalt be rich; contemn ele, 
and thou Halt be glerious ,, contemn injuries, and thou fhait 
be a conqueror ; eontemn reſt, and thou ſhalt gain N 
contemm earth, and thou ſhalt find heaven, 


a 


HUG 0 Lib. de Vanit, Mundi. 1 


The world is a vanity, which affurdeth neither beauty 
to the amorous, nor reward ta the laterious, nan r ä 
. to the indyftrious, 7 . TR, 


15 EPI G. 10.7 Ni 188 
This houſe is to be leit for life or years, 115 
Her rent is ſorrow, and her i income tears; leon 
Cupid, 't hag long ſtood void her bil 
She muſt be dear * beſt or let glove. 
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XI. [i 
Marr H. vii. 14. 


ber 1 FY way that leadeth unto life, and Ja there 
EEO be that find it. : 


| Repoſ'rous fool, thou ſtroul'ſt * amiſs; i 
Thou err'ſt; that's not the way, *is this. 
hy hopes, inſtructed by thine eye, 

Male thee appear more near than I; . 
My floor is not ſo flat, ſo fine, „ 9620084 
And has more obvious rubs than thine 
Tis true, my way is hard and ſtrait, 

And leads me through a-thorny gate, | 

- Whoſe'rankling prieks ate ſharp and fell y 1 
The common way to heav'n's by hell. E 
*Tis true, thy path is ſhort and fair, 54 

»An free from rubs: Ah! fcol, beware, . 

Tue ſafeſt road's not always ey nz: 
The way to hell's a ſeemin heav? in. | 
Think'ſt thou the crown of glory's had 
With idle eaſe, fond Cyprian lad? | 
Think'ſt thou that mirth, and vain delights, 
High feed, and ſhadow-ſhort'ning nights 
Soft knees, full bags and beds of down, 

Are proper prologues to a crown !? © 
Or canſt thou hope to come and view, 

Like proſp'rous Cæſar, and ſubdue ?. 

The bond-ſlave uſurer will trudge; 

In ſpite of gouts, will turn a drudge, 

And ſerve his ſoul- condemning purſe, 
T” increaſe it with the-widow's curſe: 
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# TreulB; i. e. roll a ball, 


And 
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Erras: hä itur ad illam.. | 
| No, tes not thus ; thy Ball the thee will etrav- 
Attend mm bim, ard learn the better Way : 


* / 


Boox I EMBLEMS 
And ſhall. the crown of glory ſtand 
Not worth the waving of an hand 
The fleſhly wanton,. to obtain 
His minute-Juſt, will count it gain 
To loſe his freedom, his eſtate, 

U pon ſo dear, fo ſweet a rate: 
Shall pleaſures thus be priz'd, and muſt: 
Heav'n's palm be cheaper than a luſt? 
The true- bred ſpark, to hoiſe his name 
Upon the waxen wings of fame, 
Will ficht undaunted in a flood | 
That's raid with brackiſh drops and blood: = 
And ſhall the promis'd crown of life 

| Be thought a toy, not worth a ftrife ?- 
An eaſy good brings eaſy gains; 
But things of price are bought with pains, . 
The pleaſing way is not the right: 


He that would conquer heav 'n, muſt ficht. 


1 Would miſtru 


E M BL E M 8 ger II. 


HIERON. in Ep. 


No labor is hard, no time is long, why oy Lincs 7 | 
eternity is the mark ws level R 


8 GREG: Lib; viii. Mor. 


The valour of a juft man is, to conquer the fleſh, to con- 
tradict his own will, to guench the delights of the preſent 
life, to love and endure the miſerics of thi world for the 
reward of a better, to contemn the flatteries of Projperityy 
and mwardiy to overcome the fears of aun. 


Pd 


IE EP1G. te Lucy then as 

O Caopid, if t hy ſmoother way. were right,” = 8 

this crown; were counter Ee 1 

The way's not eaſy, where the prize is great: 
I tas no virtues, where I (mel 1 no ſweat. 
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In Cruce ſtat ſecurus Amor. 
Tie thus alone, Seeurtty we prove ; TX 
Whit on the blefsed (Goſs we revt our Love. 


Boon II. E M B IL E M 8. * 


XII. 


GAL Ax. vi. 14 - 
God fob that T1 fhould aun, * in the elk. 


I. 
NA N nothing ſettle my uncertain breaſt; 
And fix my rambling love 75 
Can my affeRians find out nothing beſt, 
But ſtill and ſtill x ee? 
Has earth no-mercy ? Will no ark of teſt 
Receive my reſtleſs dove ?. * 
Is there no 1 than which there's nothing nr 5 
To bleſs my full deſine | 
With joys that never e with uſu that ne'er 
(ome ? 6 


* 


RE 2. 28 x * 
I wanted alk and, at my dear ach. f 
Earth lent a quick ſupp]! Y 3 $725 + 
I wanted mirthy to charm my fullen breaſt; 
| And who more; bfifk than 1 * 
1 Wanted bam, 0e e, the et; 
* 12 0 8 ly fame flew eagle- high 2 * 
My joy. nat fully 938 but all decay'd, 
Wealth vaniſh'd aner 
My mirth began. to, flag, my-fame began to fade. . 


1.4 


The world's an ocean, hurry'd to and 8 . 
With ev'ry blaſt of paſſion : 1 

Her luſtfull ſtreams, when either ebb or flow, 

Are tides of man's vexation: 


a - 


Let cold mouth 'd Bordas; or the hot- mouth'd Eaſt, 


E. M. B L E M. S. Book II. 
They alter daily, and they daily grow | 
The worſe by alteration: 

The earth's a caſk full- tunn'd, yet 1 wanting meaſure; 
; „Her. precious wine is pleaſure; 
Her 1 * is honor” 8 1 her lees + are worldly.trea- 

b ure, 
4. 
My truſt 3 is in the croſs : let beauty flag 
Her looſe, her wanton fail; 
Let countnance-gilding honor ceale to brag 
In courtly terms, and vail; 
Let dirch-bred wealth henceforth forget to wag 
Her bate, though golden, tail; 
F alſe beauty” 8 conqueſt i is but real > HOP 
And wealth but golden droſs; - 
Beſt honor” 8 bus a blaſt: my truſt is is in the croſs. 23 


2 - 


15 5. 
My truſt j is in the croſs ; there lies my reſt: 
My falt, my ſole delight: 


Blov till they burſt with ſpite; 

Let earth and hell conſpire their worſt, their beſt 
And join their twiſted might; 

Let ſhow'rs of thunderbolts dart round and wound me, 

And troops of fhends ſurround me, 

All this may well dawn all this ſhall ne'er con- 

| [found me, 


* 77/, or yeeft 3 i. e. tarm, uſed for fermentation of liquor | 
'+ Tees, the'{:r:lement, or dre ęs at bottom. IT 1 


S. AUG. 


Beer II. EMBLEMS ov 
| s. AUGYST. 
Chriſt's croſs is the chrift-criſs of all cur happineſs ; it 


delivers us from all: blindneſs: of error, and enriches our 
darkneſs with light; it reſtereth the troubled ſoul to reſt; 

it briageth Rangers to God's acquaintance , it makcth 
remote foreigners near neighbours ; it cuttetb off diſcord 
concludeth a league of everlaſting Aer and! ts bay b; un- 
teous ber of all Ho | 7 N 


* 


8. BE RN. in Ser. de Reſur. 


| 2 "find gt glury in the croſs ; 10 18 that are ſaved, it hs 
the 7 of 654 and. the fullugs of 10 en, it 9 T 


170 A 9 20 

Þþ | ty d 4 4 f — 

| | | 5 Pl a; eee 

] ollow'd WY .. reſt fled, -and. ary forfook 1 8 
] ran from grief; 2 ef ran, and overtook me. 4. 

What ſhall 1 do? Leſt I be too much toſt 1. 
On, money wee bLyrds/etn an be eroſt. rt 
F 
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4 a : dn returneth to. his an 


But this exceeds; and, with her flaming head, ? 


This dart a cordial, and with joy endure © 
But if that pale-face'd ſerjeant make arreſt, 


Farewel my vain, farewel my looſe delights; 
F ROY my rambling days, * rey ling nights; 


EMBLEMS, Boon in 
7 XIII. A 


PRO v. xxvi. 11. 


2 Ae . * 8 

T am Plats i 4 my owns: 9 

Beyond my patience, or great-Qhton's art; N 
I yield, I yield the day, the palmeig mine; I mine. 
Thy bow's more true, thy ſhaft's more fierce, than 
Hold, hold, O hold thy conqu'ring hand. What need 
To ſend more darts? the firſt has done-the deed ; 
Oft have we ſtruggled, when our equal arms 
Shot equal ſhafts, inflicted equal harms; 


Twy-fork'd with death, has ſtruck my conſcience dead. 
But muſt T die? ah me! if chat were all, 
Then, then I'd ſtroke my bleeding wounds, and call 


Theſe harſh ingredients, where my grief's my ours, 
But ſomething whiſpers in my dying ear, . 
There is an After-day; which day 1 fear. 
The flender debt to nature's quickly paid, 
Diſcharge'd perchance with greater eaſe chan made; 


Ten thouſand actions would (whereof the leaſt. 

Is more than all this lower world can bail) 

Be enter'd, and condemn me to the jail 

Of Stygian darkneſs, bound in red-hot chains, 
And gripe'd with tortures worſe than Titian pains. 


8 6—  ._. —. 


Poſt Vulnera Demon. - 
So when the fatal Wound has puercd thi Heart, 2 
Th uinsulting Fiend will aggravate the Smart. : — 
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Book III E MIBLIE MS. 93 


Twas you betray'd me firſt; and when ye found 
My ſoul at vantage, gave my foul the wound! 
Farewel my bullion “ gods, whoſe. ſov'reign looks 
go often catch'd me with. their golden hooks: 
Go ſeek another ſlave; ye all muſt. go; 1 
I cannot ſerve my God and bullion too. 1285 
Farewel falſe honor; you whoſe airy. wings 

Did mount my ſoul 415 the thrones of kings; 
Then flatter'd me, took pet, and, in diſdan, 
Nipt my green buds; then kick'd me down again: 
Farewel my bow; farewel my Cyprian quiver; 
Farewel dear world, farewel dear world for ever. 

O, but this moſt delicious world, how ſweet _ 
Hor pleaſures reliſh !. Ah ! how jump + they meet 
The graſping ſoul, and, with their iprightly fire, 


Revive and raiſe, and roule the wrapt deſire! © © 
For ever ? O, to part ſo long | what, never 
Meet more ? another year, and then for ever: 
Too quick reſolves dorreſgtutish Wrong; : 
What, rage ſoon, to be diyorce'da long 7. 
Things t6 be done, are long to be debäteck̃; 
Dien F 474 | 73 53 INTE. £6 8 
Heav'n is not day d. Repentaice is not dated,” 
SN HS $3 03435) WO Nan ena te $1 4 


Bullion; i. e. gold or filver-in the'maſs r put for fiche. 404 
+ Jump; i, e. fit, or tally with, 6 f 
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93 i E MB L E M 8. Boz pou 


8. AUGUST. lib. de Util, agen. Pen. 


Go up, my foul, into the 145 of thy ie there 
' fet thy rhilty felf before thyſelf bige not" th ws bei nd \ 
thyſelf, 88 2 bring thee cata cg 10 


In 3 ts hs waſhing, Fes the next fin 3 r 
hath ill repented, ani — that ſtomach is 
the ey for vomiting, bat lreheth up his vomit 


ANSELM, 


G. hath pr omi 2 pardon to him that repenteth ; but | 
br hath not al 81 780 to lim that ſinnetb. 


E510. mu 


Brain-wonnded Cupid, had this haſty. dart, 
As it has prick d thy fancy, pierce'd thy heart, 


T had been thy friend: O how hath it deceiv'd thee f 
For had. this dart but kill'd, this dart had ſav'd thee, 
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| | Av n whale { fall, Trise agam, to prove 
J 7 firmer wtand when rausd by heavnty Love. 
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Prov. xxiv. 16. 


4 juſt man allet ſeuen times, a ri e 
n e — — * —_ 
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is bot a fil at bel, and, age te meſh U : 
- Your, ſkill. can boaſt; 
My flipp't ry footing fail'd me; and you tripts. . 
Juſt as I Nlipt: 8 
My wanton weak nel did herſelf betray 
i och play” 5 * 
I was too bold; he never yet food ſuer. 
"That ſtands ſecure; | 
Who ever truſted to his native ſtrength, 
dh”: Bat fell at length? 
The title's craz d ; the tenure is e . 
That claims way HOY. of, a a ad. 5 


* 


. — 
— — 


— —— — — — 
3 r ——— —— — 3 


q 
— - 


—— m 
a = — 


—— — 
„3 


© # 
F : Y 


Se. . 7p. 


Py — 


Boaſt 100 W Kaz + wen n man \ fl 
by bk Vet I put ier „ * 
There may. be dirt to mire him, but no Canes” LY 
To erufn his bones 
What if he lager ? nay, put caſt he be 
Föoil'd on his knee? | is 
That very knee will bend to heav'n, and woo | i 
For mercy too. „ 
The true- bred gameſter ups afreſh, and then x | 
Falls to't again | 
Whereas the leaden-hearted coward lies, 
And yields his conquer'd life, or craven'd + dies. 


® Craz'd; i. e. weak. + Craven'd ; i, e. conquer'd, 


2 | | Boaſt 
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7 
Boaſt not thy conqueſt ; thou that ev "ry hour 
Fall'ſt ten times low'r ; 
. Nay; haſt not pow 'r to riſe; if not, in caſe; 2 
To fall more baſe: 
Thou wallow'ft, where I ſlip; and thou doſt tumble, 
Where | but ſtumble ; 
Thou glory'ſt in thy ſlav'ry's dirty badges, 
And fall'ſt for wages: 
Sour grief and ſad repentance ſcours and clears. 
" My ſtains with tears; 
Thy falling keeps thy falling ſtill in ure * "Eh 
Has when | tp I ſtand the more ſecure. 5 


4 — 


5 4. 
Lord, what a hothing iy this little ſpan, | 
e call a Man! _ 
What fenny traſh maintains the ſmoth'ring fires 
Of his delires! | 
How Light and ſhort are his reſolves at F 


How weak at ſtrongeſt 
O, if a ſinner, held by that faſt hand, 
Can hardly ſtand ; | 
Good God | in what a deſp rate caſe are they, 
$ That have no ſtay |! | 
Man's ſtate implies a neceſlary curſe: [ worſe, 


When not himſelf, he's mad; when moſt himſelf, he's 


* Urez i i. e uſe, 


} 
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Boox II. E MB L E Ms. 97 
by > AM BRO 8. in Ser. ad Vincula. 


Peter flood more firmly after he had lamented his fall, 


than before he fell; inſomuch that he found more grace, - 


than he loſt grace, 
s. CHRYS. in Ep. ad fleliod. Monach, 


It is no ſuch heincus matter to fall afflifted, as, being 
down, to lie dejected. It is no danger for u ſoldier to re- 
ceive a waund in battle, but, after the wound received, 


through deſpair of recovery, to refuſe a remeay ; for we 


often ſee wounded champions wear the palm at laſt, and, 


after fight, crowned with victory. 


EIS. 14. 
Triumph not, Cupid, his miſchance doth ſhew 
Thy trade; doth once, what thou doſt always do: 
Brag not too ſoon ; has = prevailing hand 
Foil'd him? ah fool, th'h 


taught him how to ſtand. 


* 
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| Jex. xxxii. 40. ; 
I will put N in their hearts, that 0 fl me | 


depart from me. "Far 5 


0, now 5 ſoul's ſublime'd ; her ſour. a 
Are recalcine'd ® in heav'n's wetter r'd fires; 
The heart reſtore d and purge'd from dro nature, 
Now finds the freedom of a neu- born creature: 
It lives another life, it breathes new breath; 5 
It neither fears nor feels the ſting of death: A 
Like as the idle vagrant (havin — | © 
That boldly + *dopts each houfs he views, his o-＋]ã n; 
Makes ev'ry pulſe his chequer 1; and, at pleaſure, | 
Walks forth, and taxes all the world, like Cæſar; 
At length, by virtue'of a juſt command, be 
His ſides are lent to a-feverer hand; 
Whereon his paſs, not full es: 
Is taxed in a manuſcript of. blood; 
Thus paſt from town to town; until he come 
A ſore repentant to his native home; 8 
Ev'n ſo the rambling heart, that idly roves 
From crimes to fin, and uncontrouPd removes 
From luſt to luſt, when wanton fleſh invites 
From old worn pleaſures to new choice delights ; . 
At length, corrected by the filial rod 
Of his offended, but his gracious God, 
And laſh'd from ſins to ſighs ; and, by degrees, 
From ſighs to vows, from vows to bended knees; 
From bended knees to a true penſive breaſt ; 
From thence to torments not by tongue expreſt ; 
Necalcine d: to calcine, is, with chymiſts, to burn to a cinders 
+ "Dopts; i. e. adopts, or makes his own, 
I Cbeguer; i. e. exchequer, or treaſury, ö 
3 | Returns; 
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Returns; and (from his ſinful ſelf exil'd) 
Finds a glad father, he a welcome child: 
O then it lives; O then it lives involv'd 
In ſecret raptures z pants to be diffoly'd : _ 
The royal off-ſpring of a ſecond birth, | 
Sets opeꝰ to heav'n, and ſhuts the door to earth: 
If love-fick Jove commanded clouds ſhould hap 
To rain ſuch ſhow'rs as quicken'd Danae's lap: 
Or dogs (far kinder than their purple maſter) 
Should lick his ſores ; he laughs, nor weeps the faſter. 
If earth (heav'n's rival) dart her idle ray; 
To heav'n, 'tis wax,—and to the world, tis clay: 
If earth preſent delights, it ſcorns to draw; 
But, like the jet * unrubb'd, difdains that ſtraw. 
No hope deceives it, and no doubt divides it; 
No grief diſturbs it, and no error guides it; 
No good contemns it, and no virtue blames it; 
No guilt condemns it, and no folly ſhames it; 
No Noth beſots it, and no Juſt 4 1 
No ſcorn afflicts it, and no paſſion galls it: 
It is a cark' net 4 of immortal life; | 
An ark of peace; the liſts of ſacred ſtriſe; 
A purer piece of endleſs tranſitory; 
A ſhrine of grace, a little throne of glory: 
A heav'n born off-ſpring of a new-born birth; 
An earthly heav'n; an ounce of heav'nly earth. 


® Jet; l. e. black amber: which, rubb'd, has an attractive quality» 
+ A carb net 5 i. e. a necklace, ; 
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Mine wert thou never, till thou wert not mine. 
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S. AUG. de Spir. & Anima. 
O happy heart, where piety aſfecteth, where humility 
fubjefteth, where repentance correcteth, where obedience 
direfteth, where perſeverance perfefteth, where power pro- 


tecteth, where devation projefteth, where charity connec- 
teth. | 


S. GREG. 


Which way ſocver the heart turneth itſelf (if care- 
Fully), it fhall commonly obſerve, that an thoſe very things 
we loſe God, in thoſe very things we ſhall find God: it 
ſpall find the heat of his power, in the conſideration of | 
thoſe things, in the love of which things he was moſt cold; 
and by what things it fell, perverted, by thoſe things it is 
raiſed, converted. | * 


EPI G. 15. | 
My heart! But wherefore do I call thee ſo? 


| have renounce'd my int'reſt long ago: | 
When thou wert falſe and fleſhly, I was thine; _ 
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Groans ascend, my Fray rs as, 


On Thee, OLord 
Zo Thee mv 


Boo III. 


EMBLEMS, 


THE 
THIRD OK. 


THE ENTERTAINMENT. 


And (rebaptize'd with holy fit) dan fern 
he world's baſs traſh, whoſe r.&6ks ain * bear 
Th? imperious. yoke of Satan; whoſe oh 
No wanton fongs of fyrens can ſurpriſe 
With falſe delight; whoſe more-thah- c 
Can view the glorious flames of gold, and gaze | 
On glitt ting beams of hanor, and not dase 5 
Whoſe: "ſouls can ſpurn at plextire, and den, 
The loofe fug ian 6f the fleſh; draw nigh. 
And) . am'rous, whole tte tes, 
Would Reel the watmth'of thoſe tranſcendent fires, 
Which (like the riſing ſun) put out the light 
Of Venus“ tat, and turn her day to night; 
You that ate | love, and haye your pa ons eon 
With greater happinefs chat can de fdüncfk 
In your on wiſhes ; you that would affect 
Where neither ſcorn, nor guile, nor diſreſpect 
Shall wound your tortur'd fouls-; that would enjoy, 
Where neither want can pinch, nor fullneſs cloy, 
Nor double doubt afflicts, nor baſer fear oF 
Unflames your courage In purſuit ; draw near, 
Shake hands + with earth, and let your ſoul reipect - 
Her joys no further, than her joys reflect 


* Daze; i, e. be dazzled. 
Þ Sbals bands with ; i, e. take leave of... 


1 As + belts} High ara e born, 
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Upon her Maker's glory; if thou ſwim 
In wealth, ſee Him in all; ſee all in Him: 
Sink'ſt thou in want, and is thy ſmall cruſe ſpent ? 
See Him in want: enjoy Him in content: . 
Conceiv'ſt Him lodg'd in croſs, or loſt in pain ? 
In pray'r and patience find Him out again: 
Make Heav'n thy miſtreſs; let no change remove 
Thy loyal heart, — be fond, be ſick of love: 
What, if he ſtop his ear, or knit his bro-w: 
At length he'll be as fond, as ſick as thou: 
Dart up thy ſoul in groans; thy ſecret groan 
Shall pierce his ear, ſhall pierce his ear alone: 
Dart up thy ſoul in vows : thy ſacred vow 
Shall find Him out, where Heav'n alone ſhall know: 
Dart up thy ſoul in fighs : thy whiſp'ring ſigh 
Shall rouſe his ears, and fear no liſt'ner nigh ; [thou, 
There's none, there's none ſhall know but Heav'n and 
Groans freſh'd with vows, and vows made ſalt with 
Unſcale his eyes, and ſcale his conquer'd ears: ¶ tears, 
Shoot up the boſom-ſhafts of thy deſire, 
Feather'd with faith, and double- fork'd with fire; 
And they will hit: fear not, where Heav'n bids come, 
Heav'n's never deaf, but when man's heart is dumb. 


ISAIAE 


a” 


5 26.9 | 
t the Darkneſs of this Worldly Night, 
Lord Thave vg to find thy Heavnly Light . 
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| 1 


Ian Xvi. 9 


FFF BW. 
00D See eee, e | 
e ng ſouÞ? how are my ſenſes bound 
In il des, 1 muffled from the light, | 
Lurk in the beſem of eternal nige! 
T he bold-tace's lamp of A e fot and be. 
And, wich his morning glory, All ee 
Of gazing mortals; his Wc 0 ray 
Can ehaſs the ſhadows, and reſtüre the a: 
Night's baſhful empreſs; though ſhe often ine, = | 
primes again; | 4. 


As "oft! repents her datkneſs, a4 
And, with her cireling'horns, doth re-eihbrace * 1 
Her brother's wealth, and orbs her filver face. p I 


But ahbe my ſung -deepAwallow'd in his fall, 

Is ſer; and cannot ſhine, not rife at all: 

My bankrupt wane can beg not borrow light; ; 
Alas | my darkneſs is perpetual} night. 
Falls have their rifings; wanings have their primes, 
And deſp'rate ſorrows wait their better times 
Ebbs have their floods, and nututnns have their ſprings; 
All ſtates have changes, hurry'd_with the (wings. 
Of chance and time, {ill riding to and fro? 
Terreſtrial bodies, and celeſtial to. 
How often have I vainly grope'd about, | 
With lengthen'd arms, to find a paflage out, 
That I might catch thoſe beams mine eye KS 
And bathe my ſoul in thoſe celeſtial fires ! 
Like as the hagard *, cloiſter'd in her mew t. 
To ſcour her downy robes, and to renew | 


* Hagard; i. e. a wild hawk, - — 
1 Mero; i. e. cdopz or cage. 


— 


Hier broken flags *, preparing t' overlook 
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The tim'rous mallard + at the ſliding brook," 

2 t oft from perch to perch, from ſtock || to ground; 
rom ground to window; thus ſurveying round 

Her dove-befeather'd. priſon, till at length ; 

(Calling her noble birth to mind, and Arength 


_ W herets her wing was born) her r 


Nips off her jangling jeſſes v, ſtrives to break 
Her jingling fetters, and begins to bate 
At ev'ry glimpſe, and darts at ev'ry grate N: 
Ev'n ſo my weary foul, that long has been 

An inmate in this tenement of in, | 
Lock'd up by cloud-brow'd error, which invites 
My. cloiſter'd thoughts to feed on black delights, 
Now ſcorns her ſhadows, and begins to dart, 
Her wing's deſires at thee, that only art 

The ſun ſhe feeks, whoſe riſing beams can fright 
Theſe duſky clouds that make ſo dark a night: 
Shine forth, great glory, ſhine ; that I may ſee 
Both how to loath myſelf, and honor thee : 
But if my weakneſs force thee to deny 

Thy flames, yet lend the twilight of —_ eye: 
If I muſt want thoſe beams I wiſh, yet grant 


That I, at leaſt, may wifh thoſe beams I want. 


* Flags; i. e. Wing-feathers. | 

+ Mallard; i. e. drake (water-fowl), 

1 Fets; i. e. hops. | 35 I 
|} Stock; i. e, perch, 5 

** Jeſſes z i, e. leather thongs, that tied on the belle, 

& Bate; i. e. flutter her wings. 

¶ Grate; i. e. lattice. 

The above are all terme in falcanry. 


8. AU- 
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8. AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. 33. 


There was a great dark cloud of vanity before mine 


eyes, fo that I could not ſee the Sun of Fuſlice, and the 
Light of Truth : I, being the ſon of darkneſs, was in- 
volved in darkneſs, becauſe I knew not thy light. I was. 
| blind, and loved my blindneſs, and did walk rom dark- 

neſs to darkneſs : but, Lord, thou art my God, who haft 

led me from darkneſs, ond the. 1 4 death ; bat 
called me into this £46 Jones bday yon 18 1 fre. 45 


| l 61 
ri. * 


My ſoul, chear up; ; What if the ni ght be 6 | 
Heay' n finds an ear, when ſinners find à tongue; 
Thy teats are morning ſhow'rs:; Heav'n, bids me gs 
When F : oel Walen to ind 'ts 9 808 
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ERS ITS 
n 88 
Wen, 


EST du ee fulſome ideot? in OR . 
He ſeems tranſported with the antic pleaſure 
Of childiſh bawbles ? Canſt thou but admire _ 
The empty fullneſs of his vain deſire ? 


. Canſt thou conceive ſuch poor delights as theſe 


Can fill thi inſatiate ſoul of man, or N 

The fond aſpect of his deluded eye? 

Reader, ſuch very fools are thou and! 
Falſe puffs of honour; the deceitful means 5 

Of wealth ; the idle, vain, and empt — | 
Of pleaſure, are our traffick, and enfnure 
Our ſouls, the threefold ſubject of our care , 

We toil for traſh, we barter Tolid 3 joys. 

For airy trifles, ſell our beav 'n for toys: 

We catch at barley-grains, whilft — land by 
Deſpis'd; fuch very fools are thou and I. 
Aim'ſt thou at honor ? does not th ideot ſhake it 

In his left hand? fond man, ſtep forth and take it: 
Or would'| thou wealth? ſee now the fool preſents thee - 
With a full baſket, if ſuch wealth contents thee : 
Would'ſt thou take pleaſure ? If the fool unſtride 
His prancing ſtallion, thou may'ſt up and ride: 

Fond man, fuck is the pleaſure, wealth, and honor 
The earth affords ſuch fools as doat upon her: 
Such is the game whereat earth's ideots fly; 

Such ideots, ah ! | ſuch fools, are thou and I. 
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Had rebel man's fool-hardineſs extended 

No farther than himſelf, and there had ended, 

It had been juſt; but, thus enrage d, to fly 
Upon th' eternal eyes of Majeſty, 

And drag the Son of Glory from the breaſt 

Of his indulgent Father; to arreſt 

His great and ſacred perſon ; in diſgrace - 

To ſpit and ſpawl upon his ſun-bright face; 
To taunt him with baſe terms, and, being bound, 
To ſcourge his ſoft, his trembling ſides; to wound 
His head with thorns ; his heart with human fears ; 
His hands with nails, and his pale flank with ſpears ; 
And then to paddle in the purer ſtream 

Of his ſpilt blood, is more than moſt extreme; 
Great Builder of mankind, canſt thou propound 
All this to thy bright eyes, and not confound 

Thy handy-work ? O!] eanſt thou chuſe but ſee, - g 
That made'ſt the eye! can aught be hid from thee? 
Thou ſeeſt our perſons, Lord, and not our guilt; 
Thou ſeeſt not what thou may ſt, but what thou wilt: 
The hand that form'd us is inforce'd to be 

A ſereen ſet up betwixt thy work and thee: 
Look, look upon that hand, and thou ſhalt ſpy 
An open wound, a thor'ghfare for thine eye; 
Or if that wound be clos'd, that paſſage be 
Deny'd between thy gracious eye and me, 

Yet view the ſcar ; that ſcar will countermand 
Thy wrath : O read my fortune in thy hand. 


$S.CHRYS. 
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3 CHETS Bow: in. 166? 


Fools ſeem to abound in wealth, when they want all 
things; they ſeem to enjoy happine 15 when indeed they are 


j | only moſt miſerable neither do they under/land that they 
1 are deluded by their fan, till the be delivered from their 
it folly. 


—— — — — 1 
A Wit 2 


8. GREG. in Mor. 
By ſo much the more are we inwardly ih, by * 
much. we rive to Lr une . 12227 


. 


EPIG. . 
Rebellious fool, what has thy folly done? 
Controul'd thy God, and crucify'd his Son! 
How ſweetly has the Lord of Life deceiy'd thee! | 


Thou ſhedd't his blood, and hat ſhed blood 1 wg 
thee. 
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Seabees, + 
JC... FRA. 
Soul, 1 David; help, 7% What ſinful 
- CY 1mplores the Son 207 Str is I, 
7e/., Who att thou? Saul, Oh a deeply-wounded + | 
That's heavy ne fain have reſt. [breaſt | 
Jeſ. I have no ſcraps, and dogs muſt not be fed, 
Like houſhold children, with the children's bread. 
Soul. Frue, Lord; yet tolerate a hungry whelp 
To lick their ctumbs: O. Son of David, help. 
Jeſ. Poor ſoul, What ail thou? Sou, O I burn, I 
I cannot reſt; I know not where to fl, [fry, 
To find ſome eaſe; I turn my blubber d face | 
From man to man; I roll from place to'plage, 
T' avoid my tortures, to obtain relief. 
But till am dogg d and haunted with my grief: 
My midnight torments call the ſluggiſh light, 
And, when the morning's come, they woo the night. 
Soul. Quench, quench my flames, and *twage thoſe 
[ſcorching fires, e 8 
Jeſ. Canſt thou believe my hand can cure thy grief? 
Soul, Lord, I believe; Lord, help my unbelief. 
7eſ. Hold forth thine arm, and let my fingers try 
Thy pulſe: where, chiefly, doth thy torment lie? 
Soul, From head to foot; it reigns in ev'ry part, 
But plays the ſelf- law d tyrant in my heart. 


Vol. I. Kk F F 


1 Mn Le Boat. 


Feſ. . Canſt thou digeſt, canſt reliſh wholſome food? 
How ftands th by taſte} & Soul. To nothing that is good, 
All finful traſh, and earth's unſav'ry ſtuff, 

I can digeſt and reliſh well enough, 

Feſus. Is not thy blood as cold as hot, by turns ? 

Szul. Cold to what's good; to what is bad, it burns, 

Jeſ. How old's thy grief? Soul. I took it at the fall, 
With eating fruit. 7e/. * Tis epidemical : 

Thy blood's infected, and th' infection ſprung 
From a bad liver: 'tis a fever ſtrong 

And full of death, unleſs, with preſent ſpeed, 
A vein be open'd : thou muſt die, or bleed. 

Soul. O I am faint and ſpent : that lance that ſhall 
Let forth my blood, lets forth my life withal : 

My ſoul wants cordials, and has greater need 
Of blood, than (being ſpent ſo far) to bleed : | 
I faint already ; ; if I bleed, I die. 

Jeſ. Tis either you muſt bleed, ſick ſoul, or I: 
My blood's a cordial. He that ſucks my veins, 
Shall cleanſe his own, and conquer greater pains _. 
Than theſe : chear up; this precious blood of mine 
Shall cure thy grief; my heart ſhall bleed for thine, 
Believe, and view me with a faithful eye, 

Thy foul ſhall neither languiſh, bleed, nor die. 


S. AU. 
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S. AUGUST. lib. x. Confefl. 
Lord, be merciful unto me ! Ah me ! behold, I hide not 
my ꝛbounds : Thou art a Phyſician, and I am fick ; theu 
art merciful, and I am miſerable, | 


- . FR E G. in Paſtoral. 
O wiſdom, with how ſweet an art do thy wine and 
til reſtore health to my healthleſs ſoul ! How powerfully 
merciful, how mercifully powerful art thou ! Power fuf 
/ - ONE 


for me, merciful to me 


2 


EPI G. 3. 


Canft thou be ſick, and ſuch a doctor by? 
Thou canſt not live, unleſs thy Doctor die 
Strange kind of grief, that finds no med' cine good 


To lage her pains, but the Phyſician's blood! 


* 


1. £14 
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Ly 


IV. 


Ps ALm xxv. 18. 
Lol upon my affiifliow and my pain, and forgive all 
| my fins. 


DO work and ftrokes ? both laſh and labor too? 
10 What more could Edom or proud Aſhur do? 
Stripes after ſtripes ; and blows ſucceeding blows ! 
Lord, has thy ſcourge no mercy, and my woes 
No end ? my pains no eaſe ? no intermiſſion? 
Is this the — is this the ſad condition ö 
Of thoſe that truſt thee; will thy goodneſs pleaſe 
T' allow no other favors ? none but theſe ? 
Will not the rhet'ric of my torments move? 
Are theſe the ſymptoms, theſe the ſigns of love ? 
Ie t not enough, enough that I fulfill 
The toilſome taſk of thy laborious will? _ 
A” ay not this labor expiate and purge 
My fin, without th' addition of a ſcourge ? 
Look on my cloudy brow, how faſt it rains 
Sad ſhow'rs of ſweat, the fruits of fruitleſs pains : 
Bchold theſe ridges, ſee what purple furrows 
Thy plough has made; O think upon thoſe ſorrows 
That once were thine; O wilt thou not be woo'd 
To mercy by the charms of ſweat and blood? 
Canſt thou forget that drowſy mount wherein 
Thy dull diſciples flept ? was not my fin 
There puniſh'd in thy ſoul ? Did not this brow 
Then | aa in thine ? were not thoſe drops enow ? 
Remembet ha, where that ſpring-tide 
©'erflow'd thy ſov'reign, ſacramental Ade ; 
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Book III. E M B.LEMNS. 113 
There was no fin, there was no guilt in thee, (me. 
That caus'd thoſe pains; thou ſweat'ſt, thou bled'ſt for 


Was there not blood enough, when one ſmall drop 


Had pow'r to ranſom thoufand worlds; and flop” © 
The mouth of juſtice? Lord, 1 bled before 
In thy deep wounds; can juſtice challenge more? 


Or doſt thou vainiy labor to hedge iin 


Thy lofles from my lides? my blood is, chin, 
And thy free bounty ſcorns ſueh eaſy thrift ; - 
No, no, thy blood came not as loan, but gift. 


But muſt I ever grind? and muſt I earn 


Nothing but ſtripes ? O wilt thou diſaltern * 

The reſt thou gav ii haſt thou perus d the curſe 
Thou laid 't on Adam's fall, and made it worſe ? 
Canſt thou repent oſ mercy ? Heav'n thought good 
Loft man ſhould feed in ſweat ; not work in blood: 
Why doſt thou wound th' already wounded breaſt? 
Ah me H my life is but a pain at beſt : 

I am but dying duſt: my day's a ſpanz _ 
What pleaſure take'ft thou in the blood of man? 
Spare, ſpare thy ſcourge, and be not ſo auſtere: 
Send fewer ſtrokes, or lend more ftrength to bear. 


 ® Diſaternz i. e. ſer afde the alternate changes of Sriper and 19%, 


tommon to man. ä 
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14 EMBLEMS. Book m 


8. BERN. Hom. Ixxxi. in Cant. 


Miſerable man Who ſhall deliver me from: the re- 
proach of this ſhameful bondage I am a miſerable man, 
but a free man ; free, becauſe a man ; miſerable, becauſe 
a ſervant : in regard of my bondage, miſerable ; in regard 
of my will, inexcuſeable : for my will, that was free, be- 
4 f to ſom, by aſſenting to fon 3er he th that. cmmite 
teth ſin, is the van to ſin. 


- EPIG. + 


Tax not thy God : thine own defaults did urge 
This ot thy puniſhment ; the mill, the ſcourge. 
Thy ſin's the author of thy ſelf-tormenting : 

Thowgrind'ft for inning ; ſcourg'd for not * 
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| Jon b 8 
Remember, I Itech thee; that thou boft mais me as the 
clay, Ind wilt theu bring me fits duff again p 


HUS from the boſom of the at earth 

Poor man was delv'd®; and had his unborn birth; 
The fame the ſtuff, the ſelf-ſame hand doth trim 
The plant that fades, the beaſt that dies, and im: 
One was their fire, one was their common mother, | 
Plants are his and the beaſt his brother, 181 
The elder. too; draw the felf-fame breath, 1 
Wax old alike; and dze the felf-fame death? leet 11 


Plants grow as he, eee Heh 
Alike ey flouriſh, and alike they fade: 25 
The beaſt in ſenſe kim, and, in 


he — oak dath thrice exceed them beh. ' 
hy look'ſt thou then ſo big, thou little ſpan - 
Of earth? what art thou more in being man? 
* but my great Creator did inſpiree 

= choſen, earth with the divine fire 
Ot reaſon; gave me judgment ad wilt; > 
That, to know good ; this, to chuſe 3 ber in 2 
He put the reins of pow'r in my free band. 


A juriſdiction over ſea and lan; PINT 51 
He gave me art to lengthen out my ſpan * | 
Of life, —and made me all, in being man: 5 


I t, but thy paſſion has committed treaſon 

Againſt the ſacred perſon of thy reaſon : 

Thy judgment is corrupt, perverſe thy will; 

That knows no good, and this makes choice of = 


* Delw'd; a gs «4 . 


216 E MILE MS. Boon HI. 
The greater height ſends down the deeper fall; 
And 8 decline turns bad, turns worſt of all. 

Say then, proud inck of living earth, what can 
Thy greatneſs claim the more in man? 
O but my ſoul tranſcends the pitch of nature, 
Borne up by „ , ar her high Creator; 
Ouacbraves the life o 3 
Her waxen wings, kicks off her braſen crown. 
1 _ My heart's a living temple, t' entertain 
ol The King of glory, and his glorious train: 
p i y 


How can I mend my title, then ? where can 
Ambition find a higher ftyle than man? + 
Ah!] but that image is deface'd and ſoil'd ; 14 
Her temple's raze d, her altars all defile'd; A 
Her veſſels are polluted and diſtain d 
With loathed luſt, her ornaments. profane'd ; 
Her oil-forſaken lamps and hallow'd tapers ©: 
Put out; her incenſe breathes unſav'ry vapor: 
Why ſwell'ſt thou then fo big, thou little ſpan 
Of earth? what art thou more in being man ? 
Eternal Potter, whoſe bleſt hands did lay 
1 104 My coarſe foundation from a ſod of clay, 
* ' Thou know'ft my ſlender veſſel's apt to leak; 
Thou know'ſt, my brittle temper's prone to break: 
1 i Are my bones brafil, or my fleſh of oak ? 
O mend what thou haſt made, what I have broke: 
Lodk, look with gentle eyes, and, in thy day 
Of vengeance, Lord, remember I am clay. 


* 
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S. AUGUST. Soliloq. xxxii. 


Shall I aſk, who made me? Þt was 7 that 7245 
me, without whom nothing was made : 
maker, and I thy wort. I thank ere * 1 Gel, 
by whom. I live, and by whom 7 2155 = 
thou madeft me : I thank thee, O of ay bec 
bands have made 1 TW 7: hands þ on fo 


PIG. 3 


Why {well ft thou; man, put up with 3 
This art better earth, but born to dig the woiſe : 
Thou came'ſt from 'earth, to earth thou muſt 


returns 
And art but earth. caft from the-womb to th urn. 
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A um in fencing, 


Book III. 


VI. | 


17 vii. 1 

* . thee, O thew pro. 
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LN I 8 and, Los I have . 
"Tis folly to conteſt, to ftrive with one 


That is too r *tis fally to aſſail 


Or prove an arm dat will, that muſt, prevail. 
Lvedone, Ive done \theſ#trembling hands havethrown 
Their weapons down: the day 


s thine on: 

1 where eee wad hn Bees 'F 

The mech rous hands, that 2 ſo valnly bold 

To try a thriveleſs * combat, and to hold 

Self-wounding weapons up, are now extended. 

For mercy from thy hand; that knee, that bended 

Upon her guardleſs guard , doth now repent 

Upon this naked flor „ | 

And ſue for. ty : my ragged ged wound 

Is deep and deſp” — it is drench'd and drown'd 

In blood and briny tears: it doth begin 

To ſtink without, and putrify within. 

Let that victorious hand, that now appears 

Ju uſt 'in my blood, prove gracious to my tears : 
hou ext preſerver of preſumptuous man, 

What ſhall What fſatisfaftion can 

Poor duſt and aſhes make? O if that blood, 


That yet remains unſhed, were half as good 


* Thriveleſs 1 1, e. unſucceſsful, 
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Book II. EMBLEMS wy. 


As blood of oxen, if my death might- be - 

An off ring to atone my God and me, 

1 would diſdain injurious life, and ſtand. 

A ſuitor to be wounded from thy hand. 

But may thy wrongs be meaſure'd by the ſpan 
Of life, or balance d with the blood of man? 
No, no, eternal fin expects for guerdon *, 
Eternal penance, or eternal pardon: 

Lay down thy weapons, turn thy wrath away, 
And pardon him that hath no price to payx; 


Enlarge that ſoul, which baſe preſumption binds; | 


Thy juſtice cannot looſe: what mercy finds; 

O thou that wilt not bruiſe-the broken reed, 

Rub not my ſores, nay priok the wounds that bleed. 
Lord, if thy peeviſh infant fights and flies, 

With unpare'd weapons, at his mother's 9 
Her frowns (half mix'd with ſmiles) may chance to 


An angry love-tick on his arm, or ſo; [her 


Where, if the babe but make a lip and cry, 

Her heart begins to melt, and by-and- by | 
She coaks 4 his dewy cheeks ; her babe ſhe bliſſes, 
And choaks her language with a thouſand kiſſes 

I am that child : lo, here I proſtrate lie, . 
Pleading for mercy ; I repent, and cry 

For gracious pardon : let thy gentle ears l 
Hear that in words, what mothers judge in tears: 
dee not my frailties, Lord, but through d my fear, 
And look on ev'ry treſpaſs through a tear: 

Then calm thine anger, and appear more mild ; 
Remember, th' art a father, I a child, 


® Guerdon; i. e. reward, 
1 Coats; i. e. ſoothes, 
$ Through ; i, e. ſee through, 
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8. BERN. Ser. xxi. in Cant. . 


. erable man ! Who ſhall deliver me from the re- 
of this ſhameful bondage? I am a miſerable man, 
— 4 1 man : 5 a : like to God; miſerable, be- 
cauſe ey God. 57 . of mankind, why haſt thes - 
ſet me as a mark againſt t Thou haſt ſet me, becauſe 
thou haſl not hindered me it is juſt 2 thy enemy ſbouli 
be my enemy; and that he who repugneth thee, ſhould re- 
pugn me : I, who am againſt thet, am againſt 1 


EPI G. 6. 


But form'd, and fight? But born, and then rebel ? 
How ſmall a blaſt will make a bubble ſwell ! 

But dare the floor affront the hand that made it? 
So apt is duft to fly in's face that made it! 
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Restore me Lord ; let me ag ain find Grace ; EN 
And hide no more the Elorico | 
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vn. | 


To B xiii, 24s 
Wherefore er this wits — ond. bg mie i th 
many © 


HY doſt thou ſhade thy lovely face? O why 
Does that eclipſing hand fo long deny 


The ſun-ſhine of thy ſoul-enliv” 1275 1 5 ** 


Without that light, what light remains in me? 
Thou art my life, my way, my light; in .thee 
I live, I move, and by thy beams 1 ſee! 


Thou art my life; if thou but turn away, 
My life's a thouſand deaths: thou art my way; 
Without thee, Verd. I travel not, but ſtray, 


My'light thou art; without thy Stoa ſight, 
Mine eyes are darken'd with perpetual night. 
My God, Ho 1 my way, . life, my e 


Thou art my 4 I wander if thou Ry: W | 
Thou art my light ; if hid, how blind — 11 {8 | | 
Thou art my le if thou withdraw, 1 e, in! 


Mine e yes are blind and dark, 1 cannot ſee; » 7 
To whom or whither ſhould. my darkneſs flee, 
But to the light; and who's that light but thee ? 


My path is loſt, my 1 ſteps do ſtray; © 


I cannot ſafely go, nor ſafely ſtay ; 


Whom ſhould ſeek but — 20 path, my way! 1 
Vor. I. [Ne] L =, 1 


n EMBLEM S. Book III. 


O, I am dead: to whom ſhall I, poor I, 
Repair ? to whom ſhall my ſad aſhes fly, 


For life ? and where is life but in thine eye ö 


And yet thou turn'ſt away thy face, and fly'ſt me; 
And yet I ſue for grace, and thou deny'ſt me; 
Speak, art thou angry, Lord, or only try'ſt me? 


Unſcreen thoſe heav'nly lamps, or tell me why 
Thou ſhade'ſt thy face ? perhaps thou think'ſt no eye 
Can view thoſe flames, and not drop down and die. 


If that be all, ſhine forth and draw thee nigb'r 5 


Let me behold and die, for my deſire 
Is, Phoenix-like, to perith in that fire. 


Death-conquer'd Laz'rus was redeem'd by thee : 
If 1 am dead, Lord, ſet death's pris'ner ſree; 


Am I more ſpent, or ſtink I worle than he? 


If my puff'd life be out, give leave to tine + | 
My ſhameleſs ſnuff at that bright lamp of thine; 
O what's thy light the leſs for light'ning mine ? 


If T have loſt my path, great Shepherd, ſay, 
Shall I ſtill wander in a doubtful way? _ 
Lord, ſhall a lamb of Ifra'V's ſheepfold ftray ? 


Thou art the pilgrim's path, the blind man's eye, 
The dead man's life : on thee my hopes rely ; 
If thou remove, 1 err, I grope, I die. 


Diſcloſe thy ſun-beams, cloſe thy wings, and ſtay; | 
dee, tee how I am blind, and dead, and ſtray, 
O thou that art my light, my life, my way. 


+ To tine, or tind; i. e. to light up. 
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s. AUGUST. Solilog. Cap. i. 


Why diſt thou hide thy face? Haply thou wilt ſay, 
none cam fee thy face and live: Ah, Lord, let me die, that 
I may ſee thee ; let me ſee thee, that I may die: I would 
not live, but die; that I may ſee Chriſt, I deſire death; 
that I may live with Chrift, I deſpiſe life, 


.ANSELM. Med. Cap. x. 


O excellent hiding, which is become my perfection! My 
G:d, thou hideſt thy treaſure, to kindle my deſire: thou 


hideſt thy pearl, to inflame the ſeeker ; thou delayeſ? to 
give, that thou mayeſt teach me to importung ; ſcenig nat 


1% hear, to make me perſevere. - 
WS OV, | : 4 


if Heav'n's all-quick'ning eyes vouchſafe to ſhine 
Upon our ſouls, we ſlight; if not, we whine: 


Our equinoctial hearts can never lie 
Secure beneath the tropics of that eye. 


= — 
*< 


. E M B L E MS. Box III. 


IEA. ix. r. l WT 


O that 1 my head were water's, and mine eyes a fountain of 
7 unn, that 1 a weep day and night. 


| | 
Fo | VIII. is 
x 


4 
[form 
Oer, mĩne eyes were je Torings; and could tranſ- 4 
Their drops to ſeas; my fighs into a form | 4 
7 Of zeal, and ſacred violence, wherein © + 7 ] 
18 This lab'ri ring veſſel, Jaden with her fin, - | 
Might ſuffer ſudden ſhipwreck, and be fplit 
U pon that rock, where my drench'd ſoul may fit, 
O'erwhelm'd with plenteous paſſion: O, and pore | 
Drop, drop, into an everlaſting tear ! 
Ah me | that ev'ry fliding yein that wanders | 
Through this vaſt iſle, did work her wild meanders 
In brackiſh tears inſtead of blood, and ſwell - . © | 
This fleſh with holy dropſies, from whoſe well, | 
Made warm with fighs, may fume my waſting breath, | 
Whilſt I diſſolve in ſteams, and veal to death 
Theſe narrow ſluices of my dribbling eyes 
Are much too ſtrait for thoſe quick ſprings that riſe, 
And hourly fill my temples to the top; . 
I cannot ſhed for ev'ry fin a drop; 8 
Great Builder of mankind, why haſt thou ſent 
Such ſwelling floods, and made ſo ſmall a vent ? 
O that this fleſh had been compos'd of ſnow, 
Inſtead of earth; and bones of ice, that ſo, 
Feeling the fever of my fin, and loathing 
The fire J feel, I might have thaw'd to nothing 
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I cannot weep, until thou broach mine eye; 


Book III. EM B L E MS. 125 
O thou that didſt, with hopeful joy, entomb 

Me thrice three moons in thy laborious womb, 

And then, with joyful pain, brought'ſt forth a ſon, 
What, worth thy labor, has thy labor done ? 

What was there, ah ! what was there in my birth 
That could deſerve the eaſieſt ſmile of mirth? 

A man was born; alas! and what's a man? 

A ſcuttle full of duſt, a meaſure'd ſpan ; 

Of flitting time; a furniſh'd pack'd, whoſe wares 
Are ſullen-griefs, and ſoul-tormenting cares: 

A vale of tears, a veſſel tunn'd with breath, 

By ſickneſs broach'd, to be drawn out by death.: 

A hapleſs, helpleſs thing, that, born, does cry 

To feed; that feeds ta live, that lives to die. 

Great God and Man, whoſe eye ſpent drops ſo often 
For me, that cannot weep enough; O ſoften 
Theſe marble brains, and ſtrike this flinty rock; 
Or, if the muſic of thy Peter's cock _ | 

Will more prevail, fill, fill my heark'ning ears 
With that ſweet ſound, that I may melt in tears! 


V'give me vent, or elſe L burſt, and die. 
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fins committed. and, being bimſe 


226 E M B L E M s. | Boox III. 


S. AM BROS. in Pſal. exviii. 
He that commits. fins to be wept for, cannot weep for 
Wolf 4% kn. 2 


#9 tears to lament his offences. 
NAZIANZ. Dink, i ili. 
Tears are the deluge of fin, and the world's ſacrifice. 


S. HEER ON, in Eſaiam. 


Prayer appeaſes God, but a tear compels him: that 
moves ** this confirains him, 


EPIG. 8. N 


Earth is an iſland ported round with fears; 

Thy way to heav'n is through the ſea of tears, 
It is a ſtormy paſſage, where is found 

The wreck of many a ſhip, but no man drown'd. 
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1 01 0 7 15 b 80 

I. aber (69 9454 : 

: 1 xviil, 87 00 ad; 6 

The freows el np er, cd the fore f 
Fs dot this „en ey 


. 

Full of rich ethringt file'd with Teuer art ? 
Are not the hunters, und their Stygian hounds, 
Limn'd full to th life? didſt ever Hear the founds | 
Of muſic, and the lip-dividing breaths 
Of the ſtrong-winded horn, webe e, > deaths, 
Done more exact? th' infernal Nimrods halleo ? | 
The lawleſs purlieus +? and the game they follow 2 
The hidden engines, and the ſnates 275 8 
So undiſcover'd, ſo obſeure d to th eye? 
The new-drawn net, and her entan ed prey? 
And him that cloſes 1 7 Beholder, ſay, 
Is't not well done? ſeems 't not an em lous Arife 
Betwixt the rafe-cut picture and the life ? 

Theſe purlieu- men are devils; and the hounds _ 
(Them quick Dope ne canibals, that ſcour the ounds) 
emptations ; and the game, the fiends purfye, 
Are human ſouls, which ſtill they have in view; 
Whoſe fury if they chance to * by flying, © 

'Fhe ſkilful hunter plants his-net, Floſs lying 
On th' unſuſpected earth, baited with. treaſure, 
Ambitious honour, and ſelf-waſting pleaſure; 


Where, if the ſoul but ſtoop, death ftands prepared 


To draw the net, and drown the ſouls enſnare'd.. 


* Recheats:-an hunting term; when the horn blowz to a retreat 
from a falſe ſcent, 
"IP Purlitus ; 3 i. e. forbidden ground. 2 
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bay 'f . 


1 xvid, 5. fot 


The ene, Egk. about, ad the hare 
Aub prevented me." | 


Fs bot hk well eus, hre vy part: | 

Full of rich cunritngt file'd with Xeuxian art ? 
Are not the hunters, and-their- Stygian hounds, 
Limn'd full to tt life? didſt ever Hear the founds | 
Of muſic, and the lip-dividing breaes 
Of the ſtrong-winded horn, recheats *, and deaths, 
Done more exact ?*th' infernal Nimrods halloo ? 
The lawleſs purlieus +? and the game they follow 2 
The hidden engines, and the ſnares that ue 
So undiſcover'd, ſo obſeure d to th eye? 
The new-drawn net, and her entangled prey I 
And him that cloſes it? Beholder, ſay, 
Is't not well done? ſeems t not an em lous Arife 
Betwixt the rafe-cut picture and the life? 
Theſe purlieu- men are devils; and the ad | 
( Thoſe quick-noſe'd canibals, that ſcour the grounds) 
Temptations ; and the game, the fiends purfue, 
Are human fouls, which ſtill they have in view ; © 
Whole: fury if they chance to ſcape by flying, 
The ſkilful hunter plants his net, Wel. lying 
On th' unſuſpected earth, baited with treaſure, 
Ambitious honour, and ſelf-waſting pleaſure; 


— 
” HI. 


Where, if the ſoul but ſtoop, death ſtands prepared 9 


To draw the net, and drown the ſouls enſnare'd.. 


* Recheats:-an hunting term; when the horn blowz to a retreat 
from a falſe ſcent, 


"© Purlitus ; 3 i, e, forbidden ground, 


3 Poor 
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Poor ſoul ! how art thou hurry'd to and fro |! 
Where canſt thou ſafely ſtay ? where ſafely go? 


If lay ; theſe hot-mouth'd hounds are apt to tear thee : 


If go; the ſnares ineloſe, the nets enſnare thee : 


What good in this bad world has pow'r t' invite thee 


A willing gueſt? wherein can earth delight thee ? 
Her — are but itch; her wealth, dat cares: 
A world of dangers, and a world of ſnares: 
The cloſe, purſuers? buſy hands do plant 


Snares in thy ſubſtance; ſnares attend thy want: : 


Snares in thy credit; ſnares in thy diſgrace : 
Snares in thy high eſtate; ſnares in thy baſe: 


Snares tuck thy bed; and ſnares ſurround: thy board: 
Snares watch thy thoughts; and ſnares attach thy word: 


Snares in thy quiet; ſnares in thy commotion: 
Snares in thy diet; ſnares in thy devotion: 
Snares lurk in thy reſolves; ſnares in thy doubt: 
* Snares lie within thy heart, and ſnares without: 
Snares are above thy head, and ſnares beneath: 
Snares in thy ſickneſs, ſnares are in thy death. 
O! if theſe purlieus be ſo full of danger, 


Great God of harts, the world's ſole ſov'reign ranger, 


Preſerve thy deer; and let my ſoul. be ble 
In thy ſafe foreſt, where I ſeek for reſt : 
Then let the hell-hounds roar, I fear no ill; 

| Rouſe me they may, but have no pow's to kill. 
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S. AMBROS. Lib. iv. in Cap. 4. Lucæ. 


The reward of henors,' the hei ght of power, the deli- 


cacy of diet, and. the beauty of an of hl are. the gr, 5 
of the devil. | 


8. AMBROS. de Bono er 


WWhilft thou ſeeteſi pleaſures, thou runnefl into ſnares ; | 
fo the eye 1 the harlol, 15 the ſuare ot the adulterer. 4 


— S. AV ANA R. % 


In cating, he ſets 560. re 1 8 ; iu generatim, 
luxury; in labor, ftuggihneſs ; ia converſing, envy 3 in 
governing, covetouſneſs ; in correcting, anger; in honor, 
pride: in the heart, he ſets evil thoughts; in the mouth, 
evil. words y in ations; evil wirks : when awake, he 
noves us to vi N whon hp, fo bara dreams, 


80% EPIG. 9. 
Be ſad, m. heart, deep dangers wait th mirth : 
Thy ul g cn hell, by earth: 
Hell has her hounds; earth, fnares ; the Tea, a wa 
But, moſt of all, 1 heart beware e, e 
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| X. 


PS AL M exliii. 2. . 
Enter not into judgment with thy ſervant; Fon; in th 
fight 3 na man living be falt ified, 


Henne |  Jvbrren;?/ Sitvkun,” 


mands 
75 0 „Bestes We e Juſtice.” 75 w2 com- 
; Are done, juſt udge: ſee here the prĩs' ner ſtands. 
Fel. has 14 has the Pris! ner done ? Sey. what's the | 
| cauſe 
Of bb commitment ? J. He hath groks the Wh. 
Of his too gracious God; conſpire d the death _ 
Of that great Majeſty that gave him breath, 
a heaps tranſpreſſion, Lord, upon eranſgreſſion. 
How know'ſt thou this?” uf. Ev'n by his own. 
Hit ins are erying; and they cry id aloud : [confeffion : 
They cry'd to heav'n, they cry'd to heav'n for blood. 
7. What ſay ft thou, ſinner? haſt thou aught to plead, 
That ſentence ſhould not paſs ? Hold up thy head, 
And ſhew.thy. DD OY thy rebellious face. 
Sin. Ah me 1 dare not Im too vile; aud baſe 
To tread upon, the Be sf +15 more, to. lit * 
Mine eyes toffieay'n :. = other ſhrift“?- 
Than mine oi 028 ord, T muſt — 
Jam no more than duſt, and no whit leſs 
Than my indictment ſtyles me; Ah ! if thou 
Search too ſevere, with too ſevere a brow, 5 
What fleſh can ſtand ? I have tranſgreſs'd thy laws; 
My merits plead thy vengeance; not my caufe. 


* Shrift ; i. e. confeſſion an old word for auricular confeſſion, with 
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Juſ. Lord, ſhall I ſtrike the blow? Je. Hold, Juſtice, 
Sinner, ſpeak on; what haſt thou more to ſay ? [ſtay : 

Sin. Vile as I am, and of 'myſelf abhorr'd, 

I am thy handy-work, thy creature, Lord. 
Stampt with thy glorious image, and, at hiſt, _ 
Moſt like to thee, though now a poor accurſt, 
Convicted caitiff, and degen'rous creature, | greater. 
Here trembling at thy. bar. 7%. Thy fault's the 
Lord, ſhall I ſtrike the blow? Fe/. Hold, Juſtice, ſtay. 
Speak, ſinner ; haſt thou nothing elſe to ſay ?. _ 

Sin. Nothing but mercy, mercy, Lord; my ſtate 
Is miſerably poor and deſperate : ; 

J quite renounce myſelf, the world, and flee 
From Lord to Jesvs, from thyſelf to thee, 

uſt, Ceaſe thy vain hopes; my angry God has 
Abuſed mercy muſt have blood for blood: [vow'd, 
Shall I yet ſtrike the blow? 7% Stay, Juſtice, hold; 
My bowels yearn, my fainting blood grows cold, 
To view the trembling wretch ; methinks, I ſpy 
My Father's image in the pris'ner's eye, _ 

Juſt. I cannot hold. ef. Then turn thy thirſty 
Into my ſides, let there the wound be made: {blade 
Chear up, dear foul; redeem thy life with mine: 
My ſoul ſhall ſmart, my heart ſhall-bleed for thine. 

Sin. O groundleſs * deeps ! O love beyond degree! 
Th' offended dies to ſet th* offender free, 1 


* Groundleſs ; i. e. without bottom, 
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* 


8. AUGUST. 


"Link if I have done that „ for which th maye dan 
me; thou haft not loft that whereby thou mayeſt 
Remember not, fweeb- Jeſus, thy juſtice againſt the 7 
but thy benignity towards thy creature: remember not to 
proceed againſi a guilty foul, but remember thy mercy to- 
wards a miſerable wretch : forget the inſolence of the 1 pro- 
voker, but behold the miſery of roy mnvoher 3 for why ' 15 
Te g. but a Saviour ? 


A N 8 E 5 M. 
Have reſpet# to what thy Son hath done far me, on 


forget what my ſins bave done againſt thee : my fleſh bath 


provoked thee to vengeance ;, let the fleſh of Chriſt move 
thee to mercy : it is much that ay rebelliont have deſerved ; 
but 4 is more that my Redeemer hath merited. © 


EPI G. 10, „ 
Merey of mercies ! He that was my drudge, 


Is now my Advocate, is now ny judge 
He ſuffers, pleads, and ſentences, alone: ; 


"Three I adore, and yet adore but Ons, 
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. 
PAL Lxix. ene 


Let not the e wither th de 


My hence the ſeamanꝰs ca 
My looſe affections ate the greater fails; : 

The top-ſail is my fancy z Sd the guſts 
That fill theſe wanton ſheets, are worldly luſts, - | 
Pray'r is the cable, at whoſe end appears 
The. anchor hope, ne'er ſlipp'd but in our fears : 
My will's th! unconſtant᷑ pilot, that commands 


The ſtagg'ring keel; my fins are like the 4 
Repentanese is the bucket; and mine eye 


1 


Ide pump unus'à (but in extremes) and dye 
My conſcience is the plummet that does pres 


The deeps, but feldqm cries, O Dre bat S 2 
Smooth calm's ſecurity 3 ; the gulf, deſpairz 2+ 1 


My freight” s corruption, and this life's my fare? 

My ſoul's the paſlenger, confus dly drivn © 

From fear to fright ; her Tanding port is heay'n, 
My ſeas are ſtormy, and. my ſhip doth leak ; 

My ſailors rude; my fteerſmai fain! and weak; 

My canvaſs torn, it flaps from fide to fide ; 

My cable's'crack'd, my anchor's lightly ty'd ; 

My pilot's craz d; my ſhipwreck-ſands are cloak'd; 

My bucket's broken, and my pump is Choak'd ; 

My calm's deceittul, and my gult too neat z 

My wares are Aubber'd, and my fare's too dear: 


Card, ſbret, cable; 3 G6, all of them propcr por beautiful, 
Vei,1 [N*4] . 'M > 


HE el aſea; m leck a ip tae 8 Wewer . 
With lab'ring choughts, and fteer'd by reaſon's. 
*,whereby ſhe ſails; hand: 
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My plummet's light, it cannot fink nor ſound; 
O, ſhall my rock-bethreaten'd ſoul be drown'd ? 
Lord, ſtill the ſeas, and ſhield my ſhip from harm; 
Inſtruct my ſailors, guide my fteerſman's arm: 
Touch'thou my compals, and renew my fails ; bane 
Send ſtiffer courage, or ſend milder gales: 
Make firong my cable, bind my anchor faſter ; 
Direct my pilot, and be thou his maſter : 

Object the ſands to my more ſerious view, 


Make ſound my bucket, bore my pump anew : 
Neu. caſt my plummet, make it apt to try 
Where the rocks lurk, and where the quickſands lie; 


- 


Guard thou the gulf with love, my calms with care; 
Cleanſe thou my freight; accept my ſlender fare; 
Refreſh the ſea- ſick paſſenger ; cut ſhort | 
His voyage; land him in his wiſhed port: 

Thou, thou, whom winds and ftormy ſeas obey, 
That thro? the ſea gav'ſt grumbling Iſr'el way, 


1 


Say to my ſoul, Be fafe; and then mine eye 


Shall ſcorn grim death, altho* grim death ſtand by. 


O thou whoſe ſtrength-reviving arm did cheriſh 


Thy ſinking Peter, at the point to periſh, 
Reach forth thy hand, or bid me tread the, wave, 
1'!] come, Pl] come: the voice that calls will fave, 


s. AM- 
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s. AMBROS. Apol, poſt, pro David. Cap. ti. 


The confluence 
this ſea diflurbet 
govern it. 


s. AUGUST. Selilog. Cap. xxxv, 


IF labor in the boifterous ſea : thou flaud:ſ upon Ws 


ſhore, and ſeeft our dangers ; give us grace to hold a 
middle edierſe bettuixt Scylla and Charybdis, that, buth 
dangers eſcaped, we may arrive at the port ſecure, 


* 775 E PIG. 11. . * 
My ſoul, the ſeas are rough, and thou a ranger 


In theſe falſe coaſts : O keep aloof; there's danger: 


Caſt forth thy plummet; ſee, a rock appears: 
Thy ſhip wants ſea-room z make it with thy tears, 


M 2 


of ligt makes a great tempeſt, which in 
Firs ſeafaring ſout, that Feaſon camuot 
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. ; 0 = 1 ä XII. 4 
os iv, 7g. 7 


0 * thou would? bidde me in the«; grave, that they 
| w hong me in er ret, until 2 wrath be Pot / 


ONS Mall 1 95 7 what'y —3 — „ 
Shall 4 ſeck out, 10 *(eape Fe Ta rod 
Of my offended, of my ag r 
Where mall. 1 G what kind: fk i hide 
My. head from thunder? where ſhall I abide, 
Until his flames be quench'd or laid aſide ? 


k What if my feet ſhould take meir haſty flight, 
ſeek urea seg in the ſhades uy night * 
Als! no ſhades can blind che God of, ſigut. 


What if my foul mould take the wings of day, 
And find ſome deſett ? If ſhe op, *Y 
The wings of vengeance <ltp * 28 fall as . 


Wbatif forne folid rock ſhould entertain 
My frighted:ſoul ?*can ſolid rocks reſtrain . 
=, Te ſtroke of juſtice, and not cleave in twain? 


ö 
1 
i 


Por ſea, nor ſhade; nor ſhield, nor rock; nor cave, 
Nor ſilent deſerts, nor the füllen grave, 
What flame-e; e d wry means to {mite, can ſave. 


3 The ſeas will part, graves open, rocks will ſplit; 
| ' The ſhield will cleave z the frighted ſhadows flit: 
Where ſuſtice aims, nor fiery darts muſt hit. 


* Clip ; i. e., cut the air, or fly. 
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1: that T could rome wecret place — , 


To idle me all the Howr of Wrath be oer. 
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No, no, if ſtern- brow'd vengeance means to thunder, 
There is no place above, beneath, or under, 
So cloſe, but will unlock, or rive in ſunder. 


| "Tis vain to flee; tis neither here nor there 
Can *ſcape that hand, until that hand forbear ; 
Ah me! where is he not, that's every-where ? 


»Tis vain to flee, till gentle mercy ſhew 
Her better eye; the farther off we go, | 
The ſwing of juſtice deals the mightier blow. 


The ingenuous child, corrected, doth not fly | 
His angry mother's hand ; but clings more nigh, 
And quenches with his tears her flaming eye. 


Shadows are faithleſs, and the rocks are falſe ; 
No truſt in braſs, no truſt in marble walls; 
Poor cots are ev'n as ſafe as princes” halls. - 


Great God! there is no ſafety here below; 
Thou art my fortreſs, thou that leem'ſt my foe : 
Tis thou, that ſtrike'tt the ſtroke, muſt guard the blow. 


Thou art my God, by thee I fall or ftand ; 
Thy grace hath giv'n me courage to withſtand 
All tortures, but my conſcience and thy hand. 


I know thy juſtice is thyſelf; I know, 
Juſt God, thy very felt is mercy too; 
If not to thee, where, whither ſhall I go? 


Then work thy will; if paſſion bid me flec, 
My reaſon ſhall obey ; my wings ſhall be 
Stretch'd out no further than from thee to thee, 
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S8. AUGUST. in Pfal. xxxiii. 
Whither fly I, To what place tan ¶ ſafely fly ? to what 
mountain? to what den? to what ſtrang houſe f what 
caſtle xt I hold? what walls ſpall bold me? whitherſo- 
ever J go, myſelf. followeth me : for whatſoever thou ticfſt, 
O man, thou maye}t, but thy own tonſcience : whereſoever 
O Lord, I go, I find thee : if angry, a revenger , if ap» 


peaſed, a redeemer e what way. have I, but to fly. from thee 


5 


to thee? That thou mayęſi avoid thy Cad, addres 10 thy 
Lord. 8 ITY 


fa 3 


Hatk vengeance found thee? can thy fears command 
No rocks to ſhield thee from her thund'ring hand? 


_ Know'ſt thou not where to ſcape ? ]'H tell thee here; 


My ſoul, make clean thy conſcience; hide thee there, 
| Dy 


F 
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My Days are few, snare then my forfeit Breath - 
The Clafs runs fast that yields me ug: to Death . 
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bs, . bir u may run e 1177 
My phage minutes will be done” n tors 
Without thy 1 ſee, fee bow ſwnft theyrrup 2 


Cut not my me before r my thread 1 - 

„ "le gains great I pirrchaſe by this ſay; 
What loſs ſuſt aer mall delay, .... 1; 
To, whom ef 5 by Are but, a 5 W, NV 
My off wong eye Kan hardy make 4 Mr 


| To count. tay. winged hours; they fly ſo . ; £ 
They ſeazes deſet ye the baunteous nam of gift. 


The. ſecret nsch or hurrying time Jo give | E 
So ſhort a, warnings. 5 {o; es des, A J 
That Lach dead bet before 1 en to live. $i. T 
And wit u A ary ene wee r 
Whoſe glonyy in one day, doth Rll the ſtage 
With childt od, manhood e *. 4 
And what's a Ire? The Aourithins array En . 
Of the proud ſummer-meadow, which TL +1 


Wears her green pluſh, and Nn hay. 


And whit's' à life? A blaſt fuſtain'd with claathing, 
Maintain'd with food, retain'd with A lelt-loathing, 
Then * of itſelf, a gain to nothings Read 
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Read on this dial, how the ſhades devour 
My ſhort-liv'd winter's day; hour eats up hour 15 
Alas! the total's but from eight to ſour. 


"Behold theſe lilies (which thy hands have made 


Fair copies of my life, and open lai 
To view), how 1 they droop, bow foot they fade! | 


Shade not _ Fn night will blind too ſoon ; 


My non- 2 day already points to noon; 
How fimp is my fuit, how ſmall my bool 


Nor do I beg this ſlender inch, to while 


The time away, or ſafcly to begaile | 


My thoughts with joy; here's nothing 1 a mile. 


No, no: 'tis not to pleaſe my wanton ears 


With frantic mirth, I beg but hours, not years: 
And what thou giv me, I will give to tears. 


Draw not that fout which would be rather led: 
That Seed has not yet broke my ſerpent's head; 
O ſhall I die before my fins are dead? 


Behold thefe rags; am I a Gtting gueſt 
To taſte the dainties of thy royal feaſt, 
With hands and face unwaſh'd, ungirt, unbleſt ? 


Firſt, let the Jordan flreams, that find ſupplies 
From the deep fountain of my heart, ariſe 
And cleanſe my ſpots, and clear my lep'rous eyes. 


1 have a world of find to be lamented ; 
I have a ſea of tears that muſt be vented 2 ; 
O ſpare till ws and then I die contented. 
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s. AUGUST. Lb. de Civit. Dei, Cap. x. 
The time wherein woe live, is tada from the ſpace of 


our life ; and what remaineth, is daily made leſs, infamuch 
nn 15 nothing bat a paſſage to death, . - 


8. GREG: Lib. ix. Cap. xliv. in Job. 


As. moderate g tions bring tears, ſo immoderate take 
away tears; t $i x that that ſorrow becometh ho for- 
rows which, 45 allowing up the mind of the . 
taketh away th 1 7 "ENG , | | 


E PI G. 1 4 Goo 
Fear'ft thou to go, when ſuch an arm invites thee ? | 
Dread'ſ thou thy loads of fin? or what affrights er | 


If thou begin to fear, thy fear begins : 
Fool, can Wu hence, and not thy ſins? 


EMBLEMS. 
e OS EN 2k 
\Dxvr. xxxii. 29. | 


0 ee rag a a ar e 


Wenge Sri. - 


HAT tleans my x lev eye 10 oft 15 paſs 
Thro' the bogen of that optic Gait 
Tet! me; What ſecret virtue doth: invite 

Th wrinkled eye to ſuch unknown delight? 28 
It helps the ſight, makes things remote appear 
perfect view ; it draws the objects near, 
Fl What ſeaſe-delightirig objects doſt thou Pm 
What doth: that 8 proſe fon PEE | thing 4 


ET! Lies, thy foe Water le 
em dec, 6% Man, t the e LAM 
| His left band holds a branch of {pal 
Folds forth a two-edg'd Tword. 2 A pre 
And is this all ? Doth thy proſpechve plea 
Th'abuſed fancy with no | Es: but theſe? _ 
6p. Yes, I behold the darken'd ſun bereav'n 
Of all his 1 ght, the battlements of heavn 
Swelt' ring e the angel-guarded Son 
Of glory on his high tribunal- -throne z | 1 
1 fee a briinſtone fea of boiling fire, F 
And fiends, with knotted whips of Wes wire, 
Tort'ring poor ſouls, that gnaſh their teeth in vain, 
And gnaw their flame-tormented tongues for pain. 
Look, ſiſter, how the queaſy-ſtomach'd graves 
| Vomit their dead, and how the purple waves 
Scald their conſumeleſs bodies ; ſtrongly curſing 
ay wombs for _— and all paps for e 
| H. Can 
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Fl. Can thy diſtemper'd fancy take deli FE 
abt: 


In view of tortures ? Theſe are 7. t 
Look in this glaſs triangular; look here, 


Here's that will raviſh eyes. Sp. What ſeeſt thou then N. 


Fl. The world in colours; colours that diſtain 
The cheeks of Proteus, or the ſilken train. 
Of Flora's nymphs ; ſuch various ſorts of hue, _ 
As ſun-confrontin Iris never knew: 
Here, if thou — to beautify a town, 


Thou may'ſt; or, with a hand, turn't upſide down 3 


Here may'ſt thou ſcant or widen by the meaſure 
Of thine own will; make ſhort or lon at pleaſure: 
Here may'ſt thou tire thy fancy, and adviſe 

With ſhows more apt to pleaſe more curious eyes. 
* $p. Ah fool ! that doat'ſt on vain, on preſent toys, 
And difreſpe& ſt thoſe true, thoſe future joys ; 
How ſtrongly are thy thoughts befool'd, alas 
To doat on goods that periſh with thy olaſs ; 3 
Nay, vaniſh with the turning of a hand 
Were they but painted colours, it might ſtand 
With painted reaſon that they might devote thee ; 
But things that have no being to deſot thee! 
Foreſight of future torments is the way 
To balk thoſe ills which preſent joys bewray, 
As thou haſt fool'd thyſelf, ſo now come hither, 
Break that fond glaſs, and let's be wiſe together, 
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S. BON AVENT. de Contemptu Sæculi. 


O that men would be wiſe, and unter land, und fore- 
fee! Be wiſe, to know three things: the multitude of 
thoſe that are to be damned; the few number of thoſe that 
are to be ſaved; and the vanity of tranſitory things = un- 
derſtand three things; the multitude of ſins, the omiſſion 
/ good things, and the loſs of time: joreſee three things; 
. the danger of death, the laſt judgment, and eternal pu- 
niſbment. | 1 


„ PIG de 5 
What, ſoul, no further yet? what, ne'er commence 
Mafter in faith? ſtill bachelor of ſenſe ? 
Is't inſufficiency ? or what has made thee 3 
O'erſlip thy loſt degree? Thy luſts have ſtaid thee, 
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11 ＋ be 4 m 1 bits, * 
That would notſendmy GS: hourefmirth ? / 


How oft, theſe bare Knees 3 bent t 
The dea ubNar of one; lle in 9 
How abe Urg tire d with: der, light, Wh. 
Have my faint lips implore'd ee ht IF; 
How ny have my nighely torments 1 5 
For ng ' oil ty lutted wi he of. 
watſe than.n te, might tt, worle. l 
In 6 I ſpend a nights, EET 
1 maan- unpity/d&,.groan without relic 
There is ng Sud d meaſure of 0 „ 
T he filing flow'r ſalntes che da 5 15 5 
Untouch'd 000 care, it neither pins nor { 
O chat my tedious life were like this wr 
Or freed from grief, or finiſh'd with an bour! 
Why was I barn? i was 1 born a man? 
And why proportion'd: by ſo large a ſpan g, 
Or why ſuſpended by che 8 ot PROS - 
And, being born to die, why die T not? 
Ah me | why is my forrow-waſted breath 
Deny'd the eaſy privilege of death? 
The branded flave, that tugs the weary oar, 
Obtains the ſabbath of a welcome ſhore : 
His ranſom'd ſtripes are heal'd'; his native ſoil 
Sweetens the mem'ry of his foreign toil ; 
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146 E MB L E MS. Book III. 
But ah ! my ſorrows are not half fo WE, 
My labour finds no point, my, pains no reft : 
I barter ſighs for tears, and tears for groans, 
Still vainly rolling Siſyphzan ſtones. _ 11 
Thou juft obſerver of our flying hours,, 
That, with thy adamantine fang, devours © : .\. .; 
The braſen mon' ments of renowned kings, . 
Doth thy glaſs ſtand? or be thy moulting wings 
Unapt to fly? if not, why doſt thou ſpare 
A willing breaſt, that hath but only breatt t! 
To beg a wound, and ftrength to crave a geith ?? 
O that the pleaſed heav'ns Would once Uiſſol ve. 
Theſe fleſhly fetters, that ſo faſt itvolſfe vol! | 
My hamper'd ſoul! then would my foal be bleft 
From all thoſe ills, and wrap her thoughts in feſt? 


* 
- 


Till then, my days are months, my months are years; 
My years are ages, to. be ſpent in tears; in 1 * 70 1511 
My grief's INE thy waſteful breath; [ 409? 

Which no recov'ry can cut off but dea 

Breath drawn in Cottages, puff*& out in he, 

Begins, continues, and concludes in groans. | 
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Book ft. "EMBLEMS. 47 
FE N NO. CE N T. de Vilitate Candit. humane, 


O who will give mine eyes a fountain of tears, that I 
may bewatl the miſerable ingreſs of man's condition; the 
ſinful progreſs 5 of man's converſation ; the damnable egreſs 
in man's difſlution ? I will conſider with tears, whereof 
man was made, what” man death, and what man is to do. 
alas 1 he is j ormed of earth, conceived in fin born to pu- 


niſhment : he dath evil thi ngs, which are not lawful; he 


dith filthy. HA , Which are not decent; he _ vain 
th ng, © which cb fr of expedient. of a 


C1 of EE da 35 A 5 ny \ 
23/02 e watt Bak 5 
vn e ., PIO, 5. 
My peaft; thy life's à debt by bond, which bears 


A ſecret date; the uſe is groans and tears: 
Plead not; uſurious nature will have all, 


As well the Mt 'reſt as the ra, | 
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FOURTH BOOK. 


NR SF the, | fog 
. HEY 4 TON mi Mi. 25. e 
1 fe ae; Jaw in my members, wi KAT rH we abaly the 
"I . A mind, and SORE on wa 


* 


How my wit is N to 0 FEE 
And how my ujrefolv'd refolves do =P 


1 know not where to fix; ſometimes I go 


This Way, then that, and then the quiz contrary : 
[ like, diffike,z lament for what 1 could not; 
I do, undo ; yet: Rill do what I ſhauld not, 


Andat N pls 1 N wil the Wife wall * 


1 N'y 


Thus 8g my weath MN PAK Hat Ly 
Wich th' earth-bred winds of my ay prodigious will; 
Thus am I houtly toſt from eaſt to weſ® _ 
Upon the rolling ſtreams of good and ill : 
Thus am 1 driv'n upon the ſlipp'ry ſuds 
From real ills to falſe apparent goods: 
* life's a trolled "ons compos'd of cb und *. 


I 2 


The curious penman, IS trimm'd-his page 
With the dead langu age of his dabbled quill, 
Lets fall a heedleſs drop, then in a rage 
Caſhiers the fruits of his unlucky fen; 
Ev'n ſo my pregnant ſoul, in th' infant bud 
Of her bell thoughts, ſhow' rs down a coal- black 
Of unadviſed ills, ot cancels all her good, 1 
| 2 
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- E 0 * A | * Ls * 4. | my P 8 ” 
2 ? 4 aud; P a „ C4 = 
Sometimes a ſudden flaſh of ſacred heat 


Warmsmy chill foil, and ſets my thoughts in frame 3 


But ſoòn that fire is ſhoulder'd from her ſeat 
By luſtfull Cupid's much inferior lame. _ 
I feel two flames, and yet no flame intire; 
Thus are the mongrel thoughts of mixt deſire 


C onſume'd between that heav'nly and this earthly fire. | 


LS BT 7. | „ „ A 
Sometimes my traſh-diſdaining thoughts outpaſs 
The common period of terrene conceit ; 
O then-methinks I ſcorn. the thing I was,. 
W-hilft I ſtand raviſh'd at my new eſtate :' - 
But when th' Icarian wings of my deſire 
Feel but the warmth of their own native fire, 


— 


O then they melt, and plunge within their wonted mire, 8 


6. 
I know the nature of my wav'ring mind ; 
I know the frailty of my fleſlily will! 
hs paſſion's eagle eye d; my judgment blind; 
know what's good, but yet make choice of ill. 
When th“ oftrich wings of my deſires ſhall be 
So dull, they cannot mount the leaſt degree, 
Vet grant my ſoul deſire, but of deſiring thee. 


110 K MBE E E I'S; mem 


9. BERN. Med. ix. 


| bat is un brat, * ; and, eb 
1 575 while it is led ut, and. wanting 


divine Wr cannat 177 in ; If, ena Lot divert 
ways {eeketh reſt, none, but remaineth mſerable- 
throug 1 wy hoo = ay 6 
it diſſentet um it altereth rgſalitions, changeth 
4 Jude A, — 1 4 thou ghts,. pulleth down the. 
old, 2— bail Mg again it willeth, and willah- 
wet ;, and neuer renaincth in the ſame fate, 1 8 


8. AUGUST. de Verb. Ape. 
Men it would, it cannot; becauſe when it iebt, ite 


would net; therefore by an evil -will man. ** 1 _ 
yr — | 


2 , 


EPIG. Fs © 4 ole 


My foul, how are thy thoughts diſturb'd, confi, 
Enlarg'd betwixt: thy. members and thy mind! 
Fix here or there; thy doubt- depending cauſe 
Can neer expect one verdict 'twixt. twa Jaws, ä 
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n 59 | 
9223 pale 515001 Werte 2 11 . Wit * ele Ang 1 SF 
sel the object of the world's diſdain; 
1. With pilgrins-face furropnd the weary earth: 
1 oli reliſh What the world counts vain ;  _ 

Her mirth's rief; Her ſullen grief, my mirth * 

Her li ght my lackoeſs ]; aud ber Sate 
Her bean e Loot ee 


en 93 4 33S 031: 
__ td op portion not my y ſeeming love! © 
0 „ 75 


z let not * aer e e — 
"Ny i prep preparation. but to leave thee: : 


„ and tny home 
ike one that Treks l dear, I walk about'thee : 
With thee 1 n 80 Sans ve e hee. 


The etz Ad, Petz i e 
Atte a — of rubs and aal d meanders ; : 
No reſting here be's burry's back chat fas 
A thought; and he that goes 

Her way is dark, her path untrod, .unevin; _ 
e 


This gyr un lbb is erpedet d about 
Oni 4 hand with ſtreams of fulph'rous fie, 1 
Streams cloſely fliding, erring in and out, 
But ſeeming pleafant to the fond deſrier: | 
Where, if his foarſteps truſt their own invention, 
He falls without redreſs, and ſinks without dimenſion. 


Anfractucun i is e. windiog about, + Gyring ; i,c, full of turnings, 
Where 
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| More great than fit I bave no pillar, cloud nor Ma | 


. 
Where ſhall I ſeek 5 Bude; whey hall I meet 
ome ducky hand to lead my. tremhli * 
What truſty 145 will re my Wi * SNAP; 
To *ſcape the danger of theſe . rous places? 
What hopes'have'I to'pafs- without a guide f 
Where one gets lalely through, 2 thouſand fall 


- K ain en Tobey vw alt vader ii 10 L 
0 441 Tt 7 i n 119; 66.5 12 WI drive: 0 
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Before the wiſe men, to a greater ligl 10 
Backſliding Iſra'l found a ble uide; 
A pillar ** a A day, que; night: 
Vet in my deſp'rate dangers, which be far 


4 % & 4 4 x ? x 27 ” 
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Oo that ith pinions of a clipping® dove . 
Would cut my paſſage through the empty air ; 
Mine eyes being ſeal'd, hom would I mount 445 
Fuhe reach df danger and forgotten care? 
My backward eyes ſhould neꝰ er commit that fault, 
Whoſe laſting aq tho: bane! «  ouurakat of Tak. 
vo ASGIOTL 137 LK 
1; 8. Wb 0 44 
' Great Goa; that art t the flowing Gly of be 
Enrich mine eyes with thy refulgent ray: 
Thou art, my path ʒ direct my ſteps: aright ;, ig 
I have no other light, no other way: " 
I'Il truſt my God, and him alone purſue. z. - | 
His law ſhall be my path; his heavenly light, Rt clue, 
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S. AUG Us Tr. Soliloq. Cap. iv. 


O Lord, 2 At, the way, the truth, the 
1 bee e n⁰ Aν,A¾is, erxun, Danny, nor 
2 the light, without which there is darkneſs ; the 
is brs (pub which there 15 wandening.; „ Tarth- 
e Fry "1 5 4 
ath ? ſqx, ters be 
and eſchew darkneſs Je Way, < 
7 L Hall. [ze [es e. error; I ſpall Jee 
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life, and e O.iluuuinate my blind 

foul, c hich in darkneſs, and the Joadens of Gdeath , 3 

a I ne | 
''E P1 G. 2. As 


Pilgrim, trudge an,: Mae of 8 
Crowns thy complaints. the gen kaſt, lain: 
The road to reſolution, lies by doubt: 


The next wy an nn way * 
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e „Kaan e e 
Stay my fr in 857 paths, no yn —_ a 
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Her filver ſaintsebell ke: DITA oy; 
merchant: ſoul can ſtretch boch leg fy wigs, 
e pain . 
Tue charms of profit are To ol Toth 


* e find ine N 


* We TI 


g th, N 3 11 i 2 "FT: & Vp 5 | 

If ame beyullihe* pleaſure but advance 

Her Juſtfull trump, and blow her bold alarms, 

O how my ſportful ſoul cats fyſk and dance, 
And 15 that * in her twined arms | | [ſure 
Tae an dy voice of fnew-ſhengeh'riing plea- 
5 = Heu ſoul 5e Falch ſefure. 


8" gf POTN CIT TY bütir 81. 
, Able 5 flies 4: an n Bro! 
If blazing honor chance to fill my veins 

* f. "ring warmth, and flaſh of ny fire, 

ſoul can — a pleaſure in her pains: _ 
A lofty, ſtrutting ſteps diſdain to tire; 

65 antie knees can turn upon the "FM 

Of compliment, and ſcrue a thouſand cringes, 


REO +3 


But when 10 come to 3 my God, that art 
The royal mine of everlaſting treaſure, 
The real honor of my better part, 
And living fountain of eternal. pleaſure ; 
How nerveleſs are my limbs! how faint and flow! 
. have no mA to fy, nor legs to go. 
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go when u aaa of Kiens Rhine corey 
Her upland riches to the Belgic: ce aan 20 
The idle le veel Hides thevat'ry way, h OY ka 
Withoutithe blaſt; or tug, E wind or car: 
Her ſlippꝰry keel divides the ſilver foam -: 
With eaſe; ſo bie is the way _ yoann?” 


* LM -_ =; 
p 42 * * e 1 22990 N 4 * 


vl, 28 18 A i \\ ids 3 \\ 
But he ad be veſſel. turns her gls 


Againſt the breaſt of the reſiſting ſtream, 6 


O then ſhe ſlugs ; nor ſail, nor oar prevails; 
The ſtream is ſturdy, and her tide's extreme : 
Each ftroke is lo s, and ev'ry tug is vain : 
A e purchaſe is a league of pain. 
en Aue 10 IW 9161-01 7, Ivo? yi 200 If 
wa | el en dt is ann en : 
Great All i in al; that art my xeſt, my home; 
My way 1s tedjous, and my: ſteps are ow: 4 
Reach forth thy helpful hand, or bid me come; 
I am thy child, O teach thy child to go: 
Conjoin thy ſweet commands to my deſire, 
And I will Es, though I fall or tire. 
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8. AUGUST, Ser. n de Verb Arg. 
Be always diſpleafed-at what thow arty If thaucge/irefl 
10 attain to what than art 9 | . re , - i 
thyſelf, there thow abidgil. 4 en luve 
290, thou perijheft : aituays add; always iu always 
proceed; neither ſland:ſiiH nor g bath. mp ν,j,jG he 
that flandeth ſtill, proceedeth not; be goeth back, that con- 
tinueth not; he deviateth, thas revolteth; he goeth better 
that creepeth. im his uu, tham he-thut-runneed aur of bir. 
way. by Offa 2 ar ” n 1. 


Fear not, my ſoul, to loſe for want of cunning z 
Weep not; heav'n is not always got by running. 
Thy thoughts are ſwiſt, although thy legs be flow; 
True love: will creep, not having ſtrengeh to g 
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L os boalt.of luck, ng. go their he 
ith their fair game; Wy ce ſeldom 
To be too forward, Fm e {plays 
Her backward tables for an after=game : 

She gives thee leave to venture. many a blot * 

And, for her own adyantage, hits thee nqt; 3 

But when her a- tables are made Bs, 

That ſhe. be ready for thee, then beware „ 
Then, if a/nece lary blot * be 2 99 ** 
She hits, thee ; wins the 1 perchang 
If proſp raus Chances m Cal hb 
Be wiſely temp rate; caſt 4 14S EY 
On after-dangers, and keep back e ne; 
Too forward feed-times make thy BY elt lame. 
If left-hand Fortune give thee left-hand . 
Be wiſely patient; let nat enpious glanc Mc: 
Repine, to view thy gameſter's heap ſo fair; 
The hindmoſt hound oft takes the doubling hare, _. 
The world's great dice are falſe ; ſometimes they go 
Extremely high, ſometimes extremely low: 

Ol all her gameſters, he that plays the leaſt, 

Lives moſt at eaſe, plays moſt ſecure and beſt: 

The way to win, is to play fair, and ſwear 
Thyſelf a ſervant to the crown of fear. 


: * Blot, a term at backgammon, 
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18 EMBLEMS. Book IV. 
Fear is the primer of a gameſter's ſkill : | 
Who fears not bad, ſtands moſt unarm'd to ill. 


we - 


The ill that's wiſely fear'd, is half withſtood ; 
And fear of bad is the beſt foil-to good, 
True fear's th' elixir, which in days of old 
Turn'd leaden croſſes into crowns of gold: 
The world's the tables; ſtakes, eternal life: 
The gameſters, heav'n and I; unequal ftrife ! 
My fortunes are the dice, whereby I frame 
My indiſpoſed life: this life's the game; 

My fins are ſeveral blots ; the lookers-on 
Are angels ;. and in death the game is done. 
Lord, I'm. a bungler, and my game doth grow 
Still more and more unſhape d; my dice run low: 
The ſtakes are great; my careleſs blots are many: 
And yet thou palleſt by, and hit'ſt not any: 

Thou art too ſtrong ; and I have none to guide me 
With the leaſt jog ; the lookers-on deride me: 
It is a conqueſt undeſerving thee, 7 


f. 2 


To win a ſtake from ſuch a worm as me: 


J have no more to loſe; if we perſevere, © 

*Tis loſt : and that once loſt, I'm loſt for ever. 
Lord, wink at faults, and be not too ſevere, 

And I will ply my game with greater fear. 

O give me fear, ere fear has paſt her date: 
Whoſe blot being hit, then fears, fears then too late. 


Boox IV. EMBLEMS 159 


. B ERN. Ser, liv, in n Cant. 


There is nothing fo effeftual to obtain grace, to retain 
grace, and to regain grace, as always to be found before 
God not overwiſe, but to fear: happy art thou, if thy 
heart be repleniſhed with three fears ; a fear for received 


grace, a greater fear for loft grace, a greateſt m to 
recover grace, 8 


s. AUGUST. ſuper pfl. 


Preſent fe ar begetteth eternal ſecurity : fear G ad, 
which 18 abuv⸗ bal, and no no to ſear m man at all, ; 


.EPIG. Soc) 


Lord, ſhall we gromble when thy flames do ſcourge us? 
Our ſins: breathe fire; that fire returns to purge us, 

Lord, what an alchymiſt art thou, whoſe ſkill 
Tranſmutes to n bis from perfect ill! 
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160 E M B I. E MS. Book IV. 
5 PS AL M Cxix. 37. | 
Turn movy Mine eyes from bebolding vanity. / 
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I. © | 
OW. like the threads of "OY | 4 
That touch the flame, are my inflamed defires! 
How like-to.yielding wax, 
My ſoul diſſolves before theſe wanton fires 1 
The fire but touch'd, the flame but elt, 
Like a, I burn; 1 like wats [ en. hes 


N 
0 ws this geln doth draw 

My fetter'd ſoul to that deceitful fire 1 

And how tleternal law + - . 

Is baffled by the law of my zel! 2 3055 | 
How truly bad; how: 8 = 
Are all the Jaws of . e en 


* 14 "WEE" | 2822 1+ 4 
0 n Rate of men, 

The height of whoſe ambition is to borrow: 
What mult be paid a ol Io 

With griping int'reſt of the next Uay? s forth. 
How wild his thoughts] how apt to range! 
How apt to vary apt to change | 
How intricate and ER, 

Is man's perplexed way to man's deſire | 
Sometimes upon the ice 

He flips, and ſometimes falls into the fire; 
Ms progreſs is extreme and . 
Or very hot, or very cold. 
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Book IV, * MB LE MS. = 


Ze. | 
The common food he dot 
Suſtain his ſoul-tormenting choughts nl, 
Is honey in his mouth 
To-night, and in his heart to-morrow gall ; 
*Tis oftentimes, within an hour, 


Both very ſweet and very ſour, | 


Tf ſweet 8 (mile, *- > 5; + 

A heay'n of joys breaks down into nis 7 S 
Corinna frown a while, 

Hell's torments are but copies of his ſmart 3 
Within a luſtfull heart doth dwell 
A ſeeming heav'n, a very hell. 


Thus worthleſs, vain, and void _ | 
Of comfort, are the fruits-of earth's employment, 
Which, ere they be enjoy'd, 
Diſtract us; and deſtroy us in th* enjoyment ; 
Theſe be the pleaſures. that are prize d. 
"_ t n's _ mu del ae s deſpis'd, 


8. 46 M 
Lord, quench theſe haſty Aaſhes, | | 
Which dart as lightning from the thund'r ring ſkieg, 
And ev'ry minute daſhes 
* the wanton windows of mine eyes: 
ord, cloſe the caſement, whilſt I ſtand 
Beneath the curtain of thy hand. 


O3 . Av 


s. AUGUS Te Soliloq. Cap. iv. 

O thou Sun; that flame ngterb both: heaven and 567 
zoe be unto thoſe eyes which de not behold thee : be be 
#nto thoſe blind eyes which cannot behold thee : wwoe be unto 
thoſe which turn away their eyes, that they will not Behold 


thee : wwe be unto thoſe that turn away their eyes, that 
they may behold vanity. yr | ; 


8, CHRYS. Fre Matt. xix. 0 I 


22 is the evil woman but the enemy of friend 
en avoidable pain, 'neceſſary miſchief, a natural t 
tion, a de efirable calamity, a domeſtic danger, a deletiable 


inconvenience, and the nature of 4 evil, painted over with 
the colour of good? 


IC. 5 
Tis vain, great Gad | to cloſe mine eyes from in. 
When I reſolve to keep the old man ſtill; | 


My rambling heart muſt cov'nant firſt with: tes; 
ON none can paſs betwixt mine 19 and me. 
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I 1 ove fund ir i in thy Tun duet . 
Ling, et 125 e ih or 7. p 4 | 
art is great Api whole command 
ov 1 5 


LY to po ld, t 
any Nad he e with 3 4 . 
Which, being called, "refuſes to ulfhlt 


Thy Juſt command ; Eſther, whole. aan 
The razed City, s the regen rate ſoul ;.. 
A captive maid. whom thou wilt pleaſe 3 t g 
With fuptial” honors. in ſtout Vaſhiti's: place: 
He ee whoſe unbended knee did, thwart , 


Haman's glory, is the flethly part; 
bh. ſober eunuch, that recall'd to mind - 
The new- built gibbet (Haman had divine d 
For his on ruin) fifty: eubits high, 
Is luſtfu}-thought-controuling'chaſtity — 
Inſulting Hanian is that fleſhly:Juſt, 
Whoſe red- hot fury, for a ſeaſon, muſt 
Triumph in pride, and ſtudy how to tread! .. 
On Mordecai, till royal Eſther lead. 

Great King, thy ſent-for Vaſhti will not come; 

O let the oil of thꝰ blefſed virgin's womb 
Cleanſe. my poor Eſther: look, O- look upon her 
With gracious eyes; and let thy beam. of honor. 
So ſcour her captive ſtains, that ſhe may prove 
An holy object of thy heav'nly love: 
Anoint her with the ſpikenard of thy graces, 
Then try the ſweetneſs of her chaſte embraces: 


2 


Make her the partner of thy 10 i bed, 

And ſet thy royal crown, upon her head; 

| Tf, then, ambitious Hamari chance to ſpend 

| His ſpleen on Mordecai, that ſcorns to „ 
5 The wilfull ſtiffneſs of his ſtubborn Ring: f 
1 Or baſely crouch to any lord but thee; s 
. | If rene Eſther ſhouſd c 8 a groan 


1 „ 3s | 7 


And let ch To Laber be en 99 9 | 


Nay, raviſh thy fair queen before thy face 55 4 
And as proud Haman was himſelf eafaare'd | 
On that ſelf-gibbet which, himſelf prepare'd Þ 
So nail m datt, both puniſhment and guil 

On that ear croſs 15 mine Lava lulis by ve e. 
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BookIV. EMBLEM 8. abs 


S8. AUGUST. in Ep. 

O Holy Spirit, always inſpire me with holy works. 
Conſtrain me, that I an, do : counſel me, that I may love 
thee ; confirm me, that I may hold thee ; conſerve me, 
that I may not loſe thee. S 

S8. AUGUST. fup. Jan. 
De ſpirit lufts, where the fleſh refteth : for as the fieſþ 
is nouriſhed with ſtwest things, the 771 is refreſhed 
with four," i Gf 113 N 1 * | ©: 


a” "+ 
E 


= | 39 b * „ dd iS, 
 Wauldft thou that thy feb obey thy. ſpirit ? then let 
thy ſpirit obey thy Gad. 7 muſt be goveried, that 
thou mayeſt govern,  .. T7 wht: 34 is ba. of Ein 
ene e en ee ene | 
Minne ⁵H , N 
eee 00 eee e 
Of mercy and juſtice is thy kingdom built ; | 
This plagues my ſin, and that removes my'puilt g 
Whene'er I ſue, Ahafuerus-like, decline 
Thy ſceptre: Lord, ſay, Half my kingdom's thine; 
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Chr. CFNOME, come, my dear, and let us both retire, 
N And whiff the dainties of the fragrant field: 


Where e and che ſhrill- mouth'd choir 


Chant forth-their-rapturesy where the turtle builds 


: * 


Her ſobely neſt; and where the new- born brier 
Breathes forth the ſweetneſs that her April yields: 


Come, come, my lovely fair, and let us try 
Theſe rural delicates; where thou and I. 
May melt in ptivatg:Rlames, and fear no ſtander-by. 
ee 
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Saul. My heart's eternal joy, in lieu of whom 
«© The:earth's a blaſts; and all the world's à bubble; 


Our city manſion is the faireſt home, | 
But country ſweets are tinge d with leſſer trouble; 
Let's try them both, and chuſe the better; come; 
A change in pleaſure makes the pleaſure double; 
On thy commands depends my go or tarry, 
I'll ſtir with Martha, or P11 ſtay with Mary: 


Our hearts are firmly fixt, altho' our pleaſures vary. 


Chr, 
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1 F 
Chr. Our country manſion (ſituate on high), 
With various objects, ſtill renews delight; 
Her arched roof's of unſtain'd ivory | | TS 
Her walls of fiery-ſparkling chryſolite ; 
Her pavement is of hardeſt porphyry ; 


Her ſpacious windows are all glaze'd with bricht 


And flaming carbuncles ; no need require 
Titan's faint rays, or Vulcan's feeble fire ; 


And ev'ry gate's a pearl; and'ev'ry pearl entire, 


goul. Fool that I'was ! how were my thoughts deceiv'd!* - 


How falſely was my fond conceit polleſt ! 
I took it for an hermitage, but pav'd 


And daub'd with neighb'ring dirt, and thatch'd at 


Alas ! I ne'er expected more, nor crav'd;  . [beſt,. 


A tuitle hope'd but for a turtle's neſt : | 
Ohe, come, my dear, and let no idle ſtag 
Neglect th* advantage of the headſtrong day; 

Hos pleaſure grates, that feels the curb of dull delay! 


by 3 

Chr, Come, then, my joy, let our divided paces 
Conduct us to our faireſt territory; I" 

mere we'll twine our ſouls in ſweet embraces : 


Soul. And in thine arms I'll tell my paſſion's ſtory, 


C O there I'll crown thy head with all my graces; 
Jl, And all theſe graces ſhall reflect thy glory: 
Ur, O there I'll feed thee with celeſtial manna 
I'll be thy Elkanah. Soul. And I thy Hannah. 
Chr, I'll ſound my trump of joy, Soul, And I'll reſound 


[Hoſanna ! - 


8. BERN. 


168 K M B L E M S. Boon IV. 


It. 8. BERN. 2 
03 Ned contem ur em the death o vice, and the le 
of 3 thee the law. and the. 4 2 5 9 


ever attained perfection, i not by — O ble 4 4 — 
tude, the magazine of celeſtial treaſure | y thee, things” 
earthly and tranſitory are Cos inte heauenly aud 4 


nal. ed 
8. BER N. in Ep. wt 


Happy is that houſe, and bleſſed is that eue 
where Martha WA complaineth 7 Mary. 2 


4 


EPIG. "= 
" Mechanic ſoul, thou muſt not only do 
With Martha, but with Mary ponder too: 


Happy's that houſe where theſe fair ſiſters vary; 
But moſt, when Martha's reconcile'd to * 
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Drau. "we oil ran @ e 


4 MW. J thy ae Fan 
Hus, like a lump of the corrupted maſg, -. 

I bie ſecure, long loft before 1 was 

And, like = Block, beneart! whoſe Durden s 
That undiſcover'd Worm which ns LAY 

| nave ns Il wr Ive do or to riſe 


07 131 K 
compound or ſtrive 
With death *entatlg frog fetters, , and reve?” 
Or can the WAGED Ba AX or 
A hand fy it, or itſelf reſtore 
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And fen 0 16460703 wa Jeepd approdch 

80 haxd's the t For Gnful' ſh and. blood. 

To lend the fialleſt Rep to what is gd. 
My God! 1 Cann move the leaff degree: 

AR.1 if put ent thoſe that active be, 

; None ſhould thy $07 


But if the — pleaſe, © inform ® the clay, 
Or ſome Rrong han d femove the block ar, Eni 
Their 10 /Iy förtunes won are mounted — 3 
That Wa which ny was.mire; 
And this, being hewh, mit ſerve for fs, 
And if that life-reſtoring voice command 3 
Dead Laz'rus forth; or that great prophet's band 
Should charm the ſullen waters, and begin 
To beckon, or to dart a ſtick but in, 
Dead Laz'rus muſt revive, and th' ax muſt float again. 
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Vel kx * N . Lord, 
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Lord, as 1 a” I have no ipow'r at all 
To hear thy voice, or echo to thy cali 
The glooniy clouds of mine 2 Pa benight me; 
Thy lortaus beams, not dainty Na invite me; 
They neither can THe, nor-theſe-at all delight me, 


11 
See how my $n-ben mangled body lea Yar SY 7 
Not ; Having. wt beg ge = ud, nor will to riſe] | hay. 


Shine SPUR HP | reature, and-inſpi 
My Titeleſs wall e £f regen rate fire; 1 
The rſt degree to do, is only to d ; . 


Give me the pow'r to um, the vill to 1 

© raiſe me wh. and T will 5 5 TINT 
Draw ne, Of 8 L. 05 
That have no pow x ut 6 to 1 | 

O lend me ftrengt 2 do, a 185 comman Fl ty 1 | 


My aa 2 "lock: 2 ge heel for uſe. 
And winding. 4 rg 

Of eating tu P. vigour age 1010 

Her twelve hours taſk, 2m 2 ſhew bee Makers Eu, 
But idly ſleeps unmo d, and ſtandeth n er 


Great God, i it is thy wo 5 7 therefore ds - 
If thou be pleas d to 132 with hy 

And wind it up with thy e keys, 85 
Her buf ak. Wall ſerve thee all SEL 
Her hand al point thy Ty WC SORIA e __ = 
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8. BERN. Ser; ki. in Gant, 


Let us run, let us run, but in the favour of thy oint= 

ment, not in the confidince'of dui nitrits; ndt in the great- 
neſs. of our flrength : 8 to run, but in the multi», 

tude of thy mercies; for though we run and are wilhng, 
it is not in him that wilteh,” nor in him that runneth, 
but in God that ſheweth mercy. O let thy mercy fetuyn, 
and we will run: thou, like a giant, runneſt by thy own 
power ; {fs wnle 9 "eg . breathe: —_ _ cannot 
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Look not, my <6 . e . 


Expecting motion from thy Maker's hand. 
He as wound thee er and e af ce thy cogs with blood: 
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YOME, come, my bleſſed: bat ee ches 
Within the temple of my ſacred arms; 
Secure mine arms, mine arms ſhall then ſecure thee 
From Herod's fur x8 oc the high-priet's harms ; 
Or is t 1 life ſuſtain a en 
e d arms thall turn thy y dying 
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But i } "villa ſavage e tyrant” can behold”! as Wo: ; 
The beauty of ſo ſweet-a face as this is, . 
And not-himſelf be by himſelf controul'd,. 8 1 
And 2 bis fury to a thoufand kiſſes? 
One ſmile of thine is worth more mines of ſure 
Tian ae were rhe ere in the days of Cæſar. 


. 
O had the REY as he knew thy birth, 
So known thy ſtock, he had not Na to paddle 
In thy dear blood; but, proſtrate on the earth, - 
Had veil'd his crown before thy royal cradle, 
And laid the ſceptre of his glory down, 
And begg'd a heav 'nly for an carthly crown. 
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Inge bel 1 7 is ed; e graced _ 
With Fa rich armfyll ho doſt thou — 
Wk non. that wert fo Hate embrace © © 
= op wh arms, and now in ** 

acious art thou, to refreſſr 

W by ſi affume N 


t d oe 


8 
Pot miſt date of « ü bel 
Abuſe the ſweetneſs of theſe ruby ba 
Shall marble-hearted cruelty aſſail 
Theſe alabaſter ſides with knotted whips ? 
And muſt theſe, ſmiling roſes entertain 
The blows of ſcorn, and uw of haſy diſdain ? 


: Form. oi: ern oy „ 1 . T 
Ah! mit des diinepttcte r- chat tine 
86 faſt about thy neek, be piorce'd and ton 
With ragged nails; and muſt theſe brows reſigm 
Their crown of glory for a crown of thorn ? 
Ahl muſt the bleſſed infant taſte the pain i 
Of death's injurious pangs; Baſs * be ſlain? 


Sweet babe] at what har rates do wretched 1 
Commit a fin ! Lord, ev'ry ſin's a dart; 
And ev 'ry treſpaſs let's a jav'lin fly ; a 
And ev'ry jav'lin wounds thy bleeding heart: 
Pardon, ſweet babe, what J have done amiſs; 
And ſeal that granted pardon with a kiſs. 


» Springs; i. e. m. Thy ned; rad my neck. 
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8. BONAVENT, 9 Oap- 


O ſweet.” ſus * e th 


ſweet, nor ſeciety /o able, net 
Virtuous for when. * 1 74 am 


7 


touch thee, I am chafte ; ; when IT. ow 7 7 am : 


virgin. O miſt ſweet Feſu, thy embraces defile not, but 
cleanſe ; thy attraftion poll 2 not, but ſanctiſtelh. 
Jeſu, the fountain of untverſal faveatneſs, don me th 

I believed pb rw _ ſe Nr Nene ay 
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| PRA EPIC. 9. A 

My burden's greateſt: let not Atlas boaſt: 
Impartial reader, judge Which bears the moſt: 

He bears but Heavy n; my folded arms ſaftain.. ' - - 
ee maker, . heaven en naue contain 


: % Die 
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| Cant: 3.2. 
Drought my Lover on my Bed by Might 
Souls 
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Terought 
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The thing GREY to find was Ihete' they ught, | 
ou foes Purge Re. 5 ei {en = 
er of, as he Thould, nor w 
chance he ſeek | ne when, | 


Another ſearches. when mould 5 
He fail d. iy 75 [tops b ng wh — v1 
Whoſe + 
Obtain, muſt ſeek SH as, and when wy ſhould, 
How often have my wild affections led 
My waſted ſoul to this my widow'd bed, 

To ſeek my lover, whom my ſoul deſires ! 4 
(I ſpeak not, Cupid, of thy wanton fires : | 
Thy fires are all but Pa ſparks to mine; 

My flames are full of heav'n, and all divine) 
How often have I ſought this bed by * | 

To find that greater by this leſſer light 


AA 


A. 
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How oft have my unwitneſs'd groans lamented ' 

Thy deareſt abſence f ah ! how often vented 

The bitter tempeſts of deſpairing breath, 

And toſs'd my ſoul upon the waves of death ! 

How often has. my melting heart made chojes 60 

Of ſilent tears (tears louder than a voice) 

To plead ny grief, and woo thy abſtnt car! 

And yet thou wilt not chm; thou wilt not de. 

O is thy wonted love become ſo cold ? 

= my wines es not ſeek thee where 

thee; if ib: art not Nee? 

f Oct n thee not, we thou art ev'ry-whete? 


J fee my error: tis . Fal de. 

Find out my 1 0 kn where F Bat rt 
Thou art not found on downy , jun 
Alas! thy muſic liedes an Hader K 5 


Nor att thou found. yt that falſe fee e llg 12 ya 
Of nachos Omen, ur Eeyb tian ni 1 
N nd det nels.; not NE 
Expe& a morning but what breaks from thee. : 10 1 
Well may my empty bed bewail"thy lofs,, * 
When thou art Jodg'd upon thy ſhameful 382 

If * refuſe to 1 a bed with oh ts | 


ANSELM, in W i. 
Lord. if thou art not pf ent, whore full 7 fuk the 
abſent © if every-where, why do I hot ſee thee preſent f 


8 that i 75 
acceſſuble dight ? or how ſhall. I acceſs. to inagceſ= 
fer T beſeech thee," Lo 25 


hr oj the farker : becauſe 7 con neither fel fe. 


unleſs thou teach me; nor 
fel, 225 let me ſeek t in deſiring thee, and 4 


2 in ſeeking thee : let me find thee in loving thee, and 
e | 
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Where ſhould, thou ſeek 7 1 pat 


But eſt is gone, th 
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Go aſk thy fins, OY. tel ie here 
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\ CANTICARS üb . 
I will riſe, and ge about the cy, and will. feet him 
K N a % s £ f . 1 
whom my foul loueth : I ſaught n, but I found him 
Y X 20% WES. ae! x if | 


. 
How my diſappointed ſoułx perplext! T breaſtx 


How reſtleſs thoughts {warm in my troubled 
How vainly pleas'd with hopes, then croſsly vext 

With fears! and how bent them both diſtreſt 

What 755 is left unranfack d Ohl where next 

Shall T go ſeek. this author of my tet? 

Ot what bleſs'd anger Mall mz lips indurfe 
| The vndilguer' way-to that ine 

And everlaſting Tolate of my heart's defire x 


. 
Look how the ſtricken hart, that, wounded, flies 
O'er hills and dales, and ſeeks the lower grounds 
For running ſtreams, the whilſt his weeping eyes 
Beg filent mercy from the: foll'wing hounds ; 
At length, emboſt *, he droops, drops down, and lies 
Beneath the burden of his bleeding wounds : 
Ev'n ſo my gaſping ſoul, diffolv'd in tears, 
Doth ſearch for thee, my God, whoſe deafen'd ears 
Leave me th' unranſom'd pris'ner to my panic fears. 


* Embeſt ; i. e. taking to cover. 
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for He was not among the Heiter Zain 
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Cant 


Trose, and round the (ity 
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Where have my buſy eyes not pry'd ? O where 
Of whom hath 3 tongue de- 
I ſearch'd this glorious city; he's.not here: {manded? 
I ſought the country; ſhe ſtands empty d; 
I fearch'd the court ; he is a ſtranger there: 
I aſk'd the land he's fhipp'd : the ſea he's landed: 
I I climab: the air, my thoughts began © aſpire; _ 
But ah] the wings of my too bold deſire, 
Scaring too near the ſun, were findg d with ſacred fire. 


I mov'd the merchant's ear, alas! bat e 
Knew neither what I ſaid, nor what to ſay: 
I aſk'd the lawyer, he demands a fee, 
And then demurs me with a vain delay : 
] aſk'd the ſchoolman, his advice was free, 
But ſcore'd me out tov intricate a way: 
I aſkid the watchman (beſt of all ti ur), 
Whoſe gentle anſwer could reſolve no more, 
But that he lately left him at the tcmple-door., 


[4 1 = ol * * 


8 
Thus having ſought, and made my great inqueſt 
In ev'ry place, and ſearch'd in ev'ry ear, 
I threw me on my bed; but ah! my reſt 
Was poiſon'd with th' extremes of grief and fear; 
Where looking down into my troubled breaſt, 
The magazine of wounds, I found him there: 
Let others hunt, and ſhew their ſportful art; 
J wiſh to catch the hare before ſhe ſtart, 
As poachers uſe to do; Heav'n's:form® 's a troubled 
[heart, 


* .Form (a hunting term); is e. where the hare fits, 
S. AM. 
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196 EMBLEM 8. Book IV, 


S. AM BR Os. Lib. iii. de, Virg. 


Chriſt is not in the market, nor in the fireets - of 
Chriſt; 1s peace, in the market are ſtriſes : Chrift is juffice, 
in the market 1s iniquity : Chrift i is a labourer, in the | 
market is 'idleneſs : Chriſt is charity, in the market 1s 

ander: Chriſt i en in the market is fraud. Let us 


o therefore ſeek Chriſt, where we cannot ou Chrijt, 


8. HIER ON. Ser. ix. . Ep: 22. ad Euſtoch. 


Jeſus 7s Jealous : he will not have thy face ſeen : let 
foolijh ern ramble abroad ; ſeek thou TOO love at | 
hame. g 


EPI G. 11. 


What, loſt thy love? will neither bed nor board 
Receive him ? not by tears to be implore d? 
It is the ſhip that moves, and not the coaſt ; 

I fear, I — my ſoul, tis thou art loſt, 


CANTICLES 


[”"Y 


Ft 


3 2/0 — r | 


Fan 


Cant: g. 4 


f | Ah / have you wen ham / Tos, my Love 1 found, 8 
And my fond Arms entre him around . 


Sov: EWFLEEWSES - a 
XII. 


CAN TICIEõ iii. 3, 4. 
Have you ſeen him whom my foul loveth? When I had 
paſſed a little from them, then I found him; I took 
hold on him, and left him nut. 
| SEK 
HAT ſecret corner? what unwonted way 
Has ' ſcap'd the ranſack of my rambling thought? 
The fox by night, nor the dull owl by day, 

Have never ſearch'd thoſe places I have ſought, 
Whilſt thy lamented abſence taught my breaſt 
The ready road to grief, without requeſt ; 

My day had neither comfort, nor my night had reſt, 


A. 2, | 
How hath.my unregarded language vented -» 
The ſad tautologies of laviſh paſſion |! 
How often have I languiſh'd unlamented ! 
How oft have I complain'd, without compaſſion ! 
I afk*d.the city-watch, but ſome deny'd me me; 
The common ftreet, whilſt others would miſguide 
Some would debar me; ſome divert me; ſome deride me. 


e 
Mark how the widow'd turtle, having loſt 
The faithful partner of her loyal heart, 
Stretches her feeble wings from coaſt to coaſt, 
Hunts ev'ry path; thinks ev'ry ſhade doth part 
Her abſent love and her; at length, unſped, 
dhe re-betakes her to her lonely bed, 
And there bewails her everlaſting widow-head, 


Vor. I. {N*6] Q So 
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| 4. 
So when my ſoul had progreſs'd ev'ry place 
That love and dear affection could contrive, 
I threw me on my couch, reſolv'd t embrace 
A death for him in whom I ceas'd to live: 
But there injurious Hymen did preſent 
His landſcape joys; my pickled eyes did vent 
Full ſtreams of briny tears, tears never to be ſpent. 


5. 
Whilſt thus my ſorrow-waſting ſoul was feeding 
Upon the rad'cal humour of her thought, | ing, 
Ev'n whilſt mine eyes were blind, and heart was bleed- 
He that was ſought, unfound, was found, unſought: 
As if the ſun ſhould dart his orb of light 
Into the fecrets of the black-brow'd night: 
Ev'n fo appear'd my love, my ſole, my ſoul's, delight. 


6. 
O ho mine eyes, now raviſh'd at the ſight 
Of my bright ſun, ſhot flames of equal fire! 
Ah! how my ſoul diſſolv'd with e a 
To re- enjoy the crown of chaſte deſire 
How ſov'reign joy depos'd and diſpoſſeſs'd 
Rebellious grief] and how my raviſh'd breaſt. - 
But who can *xpreſs thoſe heights, that cannot be ex- 
[preſs'd ! 


O how theſe arms, theſe greedy arms did twine 
And ſtrongly twiſt about his yielding waiſt ! 
The ſappy branches of the Theſpian vine 
Ne'er cling their leſs beloved elm fo faſt. 
Boaſt not thy flames, blind boy, thy feather'd ſhot; 
Let Hymen's eafy ſnarls be quite forgot : [knot. 
Time cannot quench our fires, nor death diſſolve our 


ORIG. 
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-ORTO; Him. ee 


O moſt hely Lord, and ſiuceteſt maſter, how good art 
thou to thiſe that are of upright heart, and humble ſpirit ! 
O how bleſſed are they that ſeek thee with a ſimple heart ! 
hu happy, that truſt in thee !. It is a moſt certain truth, 
that thiu loveſt all that love thee, and never forſakeſt 


thaſe that truſt in thee : for behold thy love fimply ſoug ht 


thee, and und;ubtedly found thee : ſhe truſted in thee, and 
is not forſaken of thee ; but hath obtained more by thee, 
than ſhe expected from thee, 


B E DA in Cap. iii. Cant. 


The linger I was in finding iubom I ſought, the more 
earne/ily I beheld him being found. 


E PIG. 12. 


Fhat!] found him out? let ſtrong embraces bind him; 
el fly, perchance, where tears can never find him: 
New fins will loſe what old repentance gains. 
Wiſdom not only gets, but, got, retains. 
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E MB L EMS. Book IV. 


XIII. 
PS AL M Ixxiii. 28. 
It is good for me to draw near to God, I have fat my 
truſt in the Lord God. 


Here is that good, which wiſe men pleaſe to 
The chiefeſt? doth there any ſuch befall [call 
Within man's reach? or is there ſuch a good at all ? 


If ſuch there be, it neither muſt expire, 
Ner change; chan which therecanbenothinghigh'r: 
Such good muſt be the utter point of man's deſire. 


It is the mark, to which all hearts muſt tend; 
Can be W N for no other end, 
Than for itſelf, on which all other goods depend. 


What may this exc'lence be? doth it ſubſiſt 
A real eſſence clouded in the miſt 
Of curious art, or clear to ev'ry eye that lift ? 


Or is't a tart idea, to procure 
An edge, and keep the practic ſoul in ure *, ſturet 1 
Like' that dear chymic duſt 4, or puzzling quadra- | 


Where ſhall I ſeek this good; where ſhall I find 
This cath'lic pleaſure, whoſe extremes may bind 
My thoughts, and fill the gulf of my infatiate mind! 


Lies it in treaſure? in full heaps untold ? 
Doth gouty Mammon's griping hand infold 
This ſecret faint in ſacred ſhrines of ſoy reign gold ? 


re; i. e. exerciſe, » 1 * daft; 3, e. the philoſopher's 
ſtone, ſuppoſed to turn all metals to gold. 1 Puzzling quadrature 

i, e. ſquaring the circle. 
No, 
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No, no, ſhe lies not there; wealth often ſours 
In keeping; makes us hers, in ſeeming ours; 
Sheſlides from heav'n indeed, but not inDanae'sſhow'rs, 


Lives ſhe in honor? No. The royal crown 
Builds up a creature, and then batters down : 
Kings raiſe thee witha ſmile, and raze thee with a frown. 


In pleaſure ? No. Pleaſure begins in rage; 
Acts the fooPs part on earth's uncertain ſtage; 
Begins the play in youth, and epilogues in age. 


Theſe, theſe are baſtard goods; the beſt of theſe 
Torment the ſoul with pleafing it; and. pleaſe, 
Like waters gulp'd in fevers, with deceitful eafe, 


Earth's flatt'ring dainties are but ſweet diſtreſſes: 
Mole- hills perform the mountains ſhe profeſtes; 
Alas! can earth confer. more good than earth poſſeſſes? 


Mount, mount, my ſoul, and let my thoughts caſhier 
Earth's vain delights, and make thy full career 
At heav'n's eternal joys ; ſtop, ſtop, thy courſer there, 


There ſhall thy ſoul poſſeſs uncareful treaſure, 
| "There ſhalt thou ſwim in never-fading pleaſure ; 
And blaze in honor far above the frowns of Cæſar. 


Lord, if my hope dare let her anchor fall 
On thee, the chiefeſt good, no need to call 
For earth's inferior traſh ; thou, thou art all in all! 
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8. AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. xiii. 
I follow this thing, I purſue that, but J am filled with 


nothing. But when I found thee, who art that immuta- 
ble, individed, and only good in thyſelf, what I obtained, 
1 wanted not; for what I obtained net; 1 grieved not; 


with what I was poſſeſt, my whole deſire was ſatisfied, 


S. BERN. Ser. ix. ſup. Beati qui habent, &c. 


Let others pretend merit; let him brag of the burden 
of the day; let him boaſt! of his ſabbath faſts, and let him 
glory that he is not as other men: but for me, it is good 


70 cleave unto the Lord, and to put my truſt in my Lord 
Ged. | 


E716, 12. 


Let Boreas? blaſts and Neptune's waves be join'd, 
Thy Aolus commands the waves, the wind: 

Fear not the rocks, or world's imperious waves; 

'T hou climb'ſt a Rock, my ſoul, a Rock that ſaves, 
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CAN TICIL ES ii. 3. 


I ſat under bis ſhadow with great delight, and his fruit 
was ſweet to my taſtte. 


: I. Pg 
Oo how the ſheep, whoſe rambling ſteps do ſtray 
From the ſafe bleſſing of her ſhepherd's eyes, 
Eftſoon * becomes the unprotected prey 
To the wing'd ſquadron of beleag'ring flies; 
Where, ſwelter'd with the ſcorching beams of day, 
She friſks from buſh to brake, and wildly flies away 
From her own ſelf, ev'n of herſelf afraid; 
She ſhrouds her troubled brows in ev'ry glade, 
And craves the mercy of the ſoft removing ſhade. 


Ev'n ſo my wand'ring ſoul, that hath digreſs'd 
From her great Shepherd, is the hourly prey 
Of all my ſins; theſe vultures in my breaft 2555 
Gripe my Promothean heart; both night and day 
I hunt from place to place, but find no reſt ; 
I know not where to go, nor where to ſtay ; 
The eye of vengeance burns, her flames invade 
My ſwelt'ring foul : my ſoul hath oft aſſay'd, 
Yet ſhe can find no ſhroud +, yet can ſhe feel no ſhade ! 


* Efrſuen ; i. e. preſently, 
ÞT Shroud; i. e. covering. 


2 I ſought 
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188 EMBLEMS, Book Iv. 


I ſought the ſhades of mirth, to wear away 
My flow-pace'd hours of ſfoul-conſuming grief; 
I ſearch'd the ſhades of ſleep, to eaſe my day 
Of griping forrows with a night's reprieye. ; 
I fought the ſhades of death; thought there t allay 
My final torments with a full relief : ; | 
But mirth, nor ſleep, nor death, can hide my hours 
In the falſe ſhades of their deceitful bow'rs; 
The firſt diſtracts, the next diſturbs, the laſt devours. 


6 4. | | 
Where ſhall I turn? to whom ſhallI apply me? 
Are there no ſtreams where a faint ſoul may wade ? 
Thy Godhead, JESUs, are the flames that fry me; 
Hath thy all-glorious Deity ne'er a ſhade, 
Where I may fit, and vengeance never eye me; 
W here I might fit refreſh'd or unafraid ?- 
Is there no comfort? is there no refection *? 
-Is there no cover that will give protection 
T' a fainting ſoul, the ſubject of thy wrath's reflection? 


1 85 5 
Look up, my ſoul, advance the lowly ſtature 
Oft thy fad thoughts; advance thy humble eye: 
See, here's a ſhadow found: the human nature 
Is made th' umbrella to the Deity, 
To catch the ſun- beams of thy juſt Creator: 
Beneath this covert thou may'ſt ſafely lie: 
Permit thine eyes to climb this fruitful tree, 
As quick Zaccheus did, and thou ſhalt ſee 
A cloud of dying fleſh betwixt thoſe beams and thee, 


# Refefion; is e. refrclhneat, | | 
'G UIL, 


Boo IV. EMBLEMS, 18g 


GUTIL. in Cap. ii. Cant. 


Il ho can endure the fierce rays f the Sun of juſtice ? 
who ſhall not be conſumed by 12 eams ? Therefore the 
Sun of juſtice took fleſh, that, through the conjunction F. 

that Sun and this human body, a ſhadow may be made. | 


8. AUGUST. Med, Cap. xxxiv. J.... 
Lord, let my ſoul be free from the ſcorching thoughts of 
the world, * the covert of 10 wings, that, being re- 
Yrefped by the moderation of thy. ſhadow, ſbe may ſing 
merrily, In peace will I lay me down and rei. 


* 


E PIG. 14. | 
Ah!] treach'rous ſoul, would not thy pleaſures give 
That Lord, which made thee living, leave to live ? 
See what thy ſins have done: ay ins have made 
The Sun of glory now become thy ſhade, 


PS ALM 


E M B L E M S. Boox IV. 


XV. 
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PAIN r 4. 


e., un r . rg i del . fre 
land? 


RGE me no more: 7 airy mi belongs 

To better times: theſe times are not for 10 
The ſprightly twang of the melodious Tute * 2 
| Agrees not with my voice: and both anfult® +: 

My untune'd * fortunes: the affected meaſure 

Of ftrains, that are conflrain'd, afford no pleaſure. 

Muſic's the child of mirth ; where griefs:afail 
| The troubled foul, both voice and 18 5 : 
' Let ſuch, as revel out their lavih days 
In. honourable: riot; that can. Talſe , <4 
Dejected 1 and conjure up A. b fk 
Of madneſs b BY he mag ic of delig cht; | . ID 
Let thoſe of rb refpirat, that he 120 A 4g 
Impatient patients to a ſmiling eye. 
That cannot reſt, until vain hope PRE he 
Their flatter'd torment with a wanton ſmile : . 
Let ſuch redeem their peace, and ſalve the wrongs 
Of froward fortune with their frolick ſongs : 
My grief, my grief's too great for ſmiling eyes 

o Cure, or counter-charms to exorciſe. 
The raven's diſmal croaks, the midnight howls 
Of empty wolves mix'd with the fcreech of owls, 
The nine ſad knolls of a dull pafling bell, 
With the loud language of a nightly knell, 
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* Untune'd fortunes; i. e. ſorrowful circumſtances, 
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BOOEk IV. EMBL E MS. 191 
And horrid outcries of revenged crimes, 

Join'd in a medley's muſic for theſe times; 

Theſe are no times to touch the merry firing 

Of Orpheus; no, theſe are no times to ſing. 

Can hide-bound pris*ners, that haye ſpent their ſouls 
And famiſh'd bodies in the noiſome holes 

Of hell-black dungeons, apt * their rougher throats, 
Grown hoarſe with begging alms, to warble notes ? 
Can the ſad pilgrim, that hath loſt his way 

In the vaſt deſert; there condemn'd a prey 

To the wild ſubject, or his ſavage king; 

Rouſe up his oalfy-{mitten ſp'rits, and fing? 

Can I a pilgrim, and a pris'ner too, 

Alas! where I am neither known, nor know 

Aught but my torments, an unranſom'd ſtranger 

In this ſtrange climate, in a land of danger? 

O, can my voice be pleaſant, or my hand, 

Thus made a pris'ner to a foreign land ? 

How can my muſic reliſh in your ears, | 

That cannot ſpeak for ſobs, nor ſing for tears? 
Ah ! if my voice could, Orpheus-like, unſpell 

My poor Eurydice, my ſoul, from hell 

Of earth's miſconſtru'd heav'n, O then my bre 
Should warble airs, whoſe rhapſodies ſhould feaſt 
The ears of ſeraphims, and entertain _ 
Heav'n's higheſt Deity with their lofty ſtrain ; 

A ſtrain well drench'd in the true Theſpian well: 
Till then, earth's ſemiquayer t, wealth, farewell, 


* Apt; i. e. adapt, or fit. 
+ Semiguaver; a time in mufic. 
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8. AUGUST. Med. Cap. xxxiii. 

O znfinitely 2 are thoſe heavenly virtues, which are 
able to praiſe thee in holineſs and purity with exceſſive 
ſweetneſs, and unutterable exaltation 1 Fram thence they 
praiſe thee, from whence they rejoice, becauſe they continu- 
ally ſee for what they rejoice, for what they praiſe thee + 
but we, preſs'd down with this burden of fleſh, far re- 

moved from thy countenance in this pilgrimage, and blown 
up with worldly vanities, cannot worthily praiſe thee © 
we praiſe thee by faith, not face to face; but thoſe ange- 
lical ſpirits praiſe thee face to face, and not by faith, 


EPIG. 15. 


Did I refuſe to fing ? Said I, theſe times 
Were not for ſongs ; nor muſic for theſe climes ? 
It was my error : are not groans and tears 
Harmonious raptures in th Almighty's ears ? 
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Daughters of Tudah, who my Flame approve, 


Tell my Beloved T am wich of Love. 
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og 


THE 


FIFTH BOOK. 


9 


5 


CAN TICIES v. 8. 


7 charge u, O daughters of eifel, if you find my 


beloved, that you tell him that I am fick of love. 


"EP%. 2 1. 5 1 
OU holy virgins, that fo oft ſurround 


The city's ſapphire walls; whoſe ſnowy feet 


Meaſure the pearly paths of ſacred ground, 
And trace the new Jeruſ*lem's-jaſper ſtreet; 
Ah 1! you whoſe care-forſaken hearts are crewn'd 
With your beſt wiſhes 3-that enjoy the [ſweet 
Of all your hopes; if &er you. chance to ſpy 
My abſent Love, O tell him that Ilie ſ[eye. 


Deep-wounded with the flames that furnace'd from his 


a 7 | 
[ charge you, virgins, as you hope to hear 
The heav'nly muſic of your Lover's voice; 
charge you, by the ſolemn faith you bear 
To plighted vows, and to that loyal choice 
Of your affections, or, if aught more dear 
You hold; by Hymen, by your marriage joys ; 
I charge you, tell him, that a flaming dart, 
Shot from his eye, hath pierce'd my bleeding heart, 
And I am fick of love, and languiſh in my ſmart. 
Vor. I. [N*6] __ Tell 
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194 EMBLEMS, Hook V. 


3 Js. RET 
Tell him, O tell him, how my panting breaſt 
Is ſcorch'd with flames, and how my ſoul is pine'd 
Tell him, O tell him, how I lie oppreft 
With the full torment of a troubled mind; 
O tell him, tell him, that he loves in jeſt, 
But I in earneſt; tell him he's unkind : 
But if a diſcontented frown appears 
Upon his angry brow, accoſt his ears 
With ſoft and fewer words, and act the:reſt in tears, 


4. 

O tell him, that his cruelties deprive 

My ſoul of peace, while peace in vain ſhe ſeeks ; 
Tell him, thoſe damaſk roſes that did ſtrive 

With white, both fade upon my fallow cheeks ; 
Tell him, no token doth proclaim I live, 

But tears, and ſighs, and ſobe, and ſudden ſhrieks 

Thus if your piercing words ſhould chance to bore 

A His heark*ning ear, and move a figh, give o'er 
To ſpeak; and tell him, tell him, that I could nomore; 


| 8 | 
If your elegious * breath ſhould hap” to rouſe 
A happy tear, cloſe harb'ring in his eye, 
Then urge his plighted faith, the ſacred vows, 
Which neither I can break, nor he deny; 
Bewail the torment of his loyal ſpouſe, | 
That for his ſake would make a ſport to die: 
O bleſſed virgins, how my paſſion tires | 
Beneath. the burden of her fond deſires! | fires ! 
Heav'n never ſhot ſuch flames, earth never felt ſuch 


= Elegious; i. e. plaintive or complaining, 


8. AU- 
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S. AUGUST. Med. Cap. xl. 


What ſhall I ſay ? what fhall I de? whither Hall I 

go? where ſhall I ſeek him! or when ſhall I find him ? 
whom ſhall I aß? who will tell my Beloved, that I am 
wn GULTIEL. in Cap. v. Cant. 
I live, but not I: it is my Beloved that liveth in me : 
I live myſelf, not with my own love, but with the loue of 
my Beloved that loveth me : I love not myſelf in myſelt, 
but myſelf in him, and him in me, 


EPIG. . 


Grieve not, my foul, nor let thy love wax faint : 
Weep'ſt thou to loſe the cauſe of thy complaint? 
He'll come; love ne'er was bound to times nor laws: 
Till then, thy tears complain without a cauſe. 


: EMB LE MS. Book V. 


. - 
| CanTrciss ii. f. 
Stay me with flowers ; and comfort me with apples; for 


f — 
* 


Tyrant love] how doth thy ſov'reign pow'r 
Subject poor ſouls to thy imperious thiall ! 
They ſay, thy cup's compos'd of ſweet and ſour ; 

They ſay, thy diet's honey mix'd with gall ; 
How comes it then to paſs, theſe lips of ours 
Still trade in bitter; taſte no ſweet at all? _ 
O tyrant love] ſhall our perpetual toil 


” 


Neꝰer find a ſabbath to refreſh a while ſmile? 


Our drooping fouls ? art thou all frowns, and ne er a 


5 2. | 
You bleſſed maids of honour, that frequent 
The royal courts of our renown'd Jehove, 
With flow'rs reſtore my ſpirits faint and ſpent; 
O fetch me apples from love's fruitful grove, 
To cool my palate, and renew my ſcent, 
For I am fick, for I am ſick of love: 
Theſe will revive my dry, my waſted pow'rs, 
And they will ſweeten my unſav'ry hours; 
Refreſh me then with fruit, and comfort me with 
2 flowers. 


* The word, in -our modern bibles, is faggont. 


O bring 
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2 3. 

O bring me apples to aſſwage that fire, 
Which, Etna- like, inflames my flaming breaſt 
Nor is it ev'ry apple J deſire, | SOS 

Nor that which pleaſes ev'ry palate beſt : 
Tis not the laſting deuzan * I require, 
Nor yet the red-cheek'd queening * I requeſt: 
Nor that which firſt beſhrew'd + the name of wife; 
Nor that whoſe beauty caus'd the golden ſtrife; 
No, no, bring me an apple from the tree of life. 


| 4. | 

Virgins, tuck up your filken laps, and fill ye 
With the fair wealth of Flora's magazine; 

The purple violet, and the pale-face'd lily: 
The panſy and the organ colombine; 

Thhe flow'ring thyme, the gilt-bowl daffodilly; 
The lowly pink, the lofty eglantine : | 

—ä bluſhing roſe, the queen of flow'rs, and beſt 
Of Flora's beauty; but, above the reſt, | brealt. 


Let Jeſſe's t ſov'reign flow'r perfume my qualming 


Haſte, virgins, haſte, for I lie weak, and faint 
Beneath the pangs of love; why ſtand ye mute, 
As if your filence neither care'd-to grant, 
Nor yet your language to deny my ſuit ? 
No key can lock the door of my complaint, 
Until I ſmell this flow'r, or taſte that fruit. 
Go, virgins, ſeek this tree, and ſearch that bow'r; 
O how my foul ſhall bleſs that happy hour, 
That brings to me ſuch fruit, that brings me ſuch a 
Ry, - [flows ! 
* Deuzan, queening; names of different ſorts of apples, 
+ Bejhrew'd, i, e. eui ſed. 
1 J uire 3 alluding to Chriſt, the Son of 7%. 


8 GIS TEN. 


198 EMBLEMS. Boo v. 


GIs TEN. in Cap. ii. Cant. Expof. 3. 


O happy ſichneſs, where the infirmity is not to death, 
but to life, that Ged may be glorified by it ! O happy 
ever, that proceedeth not from a conſuming, but a cal- 
cining fire O happy diſtemper, wherein the ſaul reliſheth 
no earthly things, but tuly ſavoureth divine nouriſh- 
ment 


8. BERN. Serm. Ii. in Cant. 


By flowers, underſtand faith; by fruit, good works : 
As the flower or þlofſom ts before the fruit, fo is faith 
before good works : fo neither is the fruit without -the 
flower, nor good works without faith. 8 


my —_— T_T dont ine ih 
* 


EPI G. 2. 


| Why apples, O my ſoul ? can they remove 

| The pains cf grief, or eaſe the flames of love ? 

| It was that fruit which gave the fitſt offence : 
That ſent him hither; that remov'd him hence, 
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Cant: 2.16. 


Among the Likes feds my Snowsre due : 
Tam. tus own, and my Beloved” mance . ; 


—— ——— —ͤ—ñ—Cy— — — 
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| nt. 


\CanTICLEs ii. 16. nn 


2 TT is mine, and J am bis, be —_ among the 
1 Ilia. | 


* 
1 9 * 4 
; N 1 r "II wt 44 « 1 % « 0 & 4 4 Tu 
* 5 A 


T. 
Er like two little bank-dividiag; bivoks, 
That waſh the pebbles with their wanton ſtreams, 
And having range'd and ſearch'd a thouſand nooks,, 
Meet both at length in ſilver-breaſted Thames, 
Where in a greater current they conjoin: 
So I my beſt 2 aa * he is mine. 


Ev'n ſo we met; an, hg Wadde 
Ev'n ſo we join?d, we both became eitire's 
Jo need for either te renew a ſuit, 75 
For I was flax, and he was flames of fire. 
Our firm united ſouls did more than twine: 
So I my beſt belayed's am; ſo he is mine. 


, | 
If all thoſe glitt“ ring monarchs that H 
The ſervile quarters of this earthly ball, 
Should tender, in exchange, their ſhares of land, 
I would not change my fortunes “ for them all: 
Their wealth is but a counter to my coin; 
The world's but theirs : : but my Beloved's s mine. 


* All copies read it, fortunes, 


2 | Nay, 


Ul 
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| 4+ | | 
Nay, more ; if the fair Theſpian ladies all 
Should heap together their diviner treaſure, 
That treaſure ſhould be deem'd a price too ſmall _ 
To buy a minute's leaſe of half my pleaſure ; - - 
Weis not the ſacred wealth of all the Nine 
Can buy my heart from him, or his from being mine, 


5. r 
Nor time, nor place, nor chance ®, nor death can bow 
My leaſt defires unto the leaſt remove: | 
He's firmly mine, by oath ; I his, by vow : 
He's mine, by faith; and I am his, by love: 
He's mine, by water; I am his, by wine: 


Thus I my beſt beloved's am; thus he is mine. 


6. 
He is mine altar; I, his holy place: 
I am his gueſt; and he my living food: 
I'm his, by penitenee; he mine, by grace: 
I'm his, by purchaſe z he is mine, by blood: 
He's my ſupporting elm ; and | his vine: 
Thus I my beſt beloved's am; thus he is mine, 


He gives me wealth; I give him all my vows : 
[ give him ſongs; he gives me length of days: 
With wreaths of grace he crowns my conqu'ring brows z 
And I his temples with a crown of praile, 
Which he accepts : ah everlaſting ſign, 
That I my beſt beloved's am; that. he is mine. 


* In all editions, the author's word is chance, 


8. A U- 
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S. AUGUST. Manu. Cap. xxiv. | 
O my ſoul, flamp'd with the image of thy God, love 


him, of whem thou art ſo much beloved : bend to him, 
that bendeth to thee ; ſeek him, that ſeeketh thee e love the 
lover, by whoſe love thou art prevented; begin-the cauſe 
of thy love be careful with thoſe that are careful, want 
with thoſe that want; be clean with the clean, and holy 
with the. holy : chuſe this friend above all friends, who, 
when all are taken away, remaineth only. faithful to thee < 
in the ye of thy burial, when all leave thee, he will not 
deceive thee, but defend thee from the roaring lions pre- 
pared for thur prey. OTC A AI IBS] BA 


OO 
Sing, Hymen, to my ſoul : what, loſt and found? 
Welcome'd, eſpous d, enjoy'd fo ſoon, and crown'd | 
He did but climb the croſs, and then came down 

To th' gates of hell ; triumph'd, and fetch'd a crown, 


CanTictes 
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IV. 0 
CAN TICL ES vii. 10. 
1 am *. 9 and bis ds 5 is towards me. 


W 


L Kk to the ardtic Re that doth guide 
The wand' ring ſhade by his magnetic pow 11 
And leaves his * gnomon to decide | 
The queſtion of the controverted hour, 
Firſt frantics up and doun from ſide to fide, * 
And, reftle(s, beats his'eryftaFd iv ry caſe, 
With vain impatience jet “ from ace t0 place, 
And ſeeks the boſom of his frozen bride, 
At length he flacks his motion, and tack reſt 
His trembling n at his 1 pole's beloved breaſt, 


= n ſo my foul, r= . — BY u 
ä ab} ject that: prefeats delight, 
Fain refined Fin. be ſettled, but ſhe knows not where s 
She likes at morning w what ſhe loathes at night: 
She bows to honor; then ſhe lends an ear 
25 To that ſweet ſwan- like voice of dying pleaſure, 
Then tumbles in the ſcatter'd heaps of treaſure ; 
Now flatter'd with falſe hope; now foil'd with fear: 
Thus finding all the world's delight to be 
But empty toys, good God | ſhe points alone to thee. 


But hath the virtue'd + feel a pow'r to move? 
Or can the untouch'd needle point aright ? 
Or can my wand'ring thoughts forbear to rove, 

Unguided by the virtue of thy Sp'rit ? 


* Tets 5 i. e. hops as a bird, + Virtuc'd feel; i. e. the mariner's 


O hath. 


needle. 
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O hath my leaden ſoul the art t improve 

Her waſted talent, and, unrais'd, aſpire | 

In this'fad moulting time of her defire ? 148 

Not firſt belov'd, have I the pow'r to love; 


I cannot ſtir, but as thou pleaſe to move me; 
Nor can my heart return thee love, until thou love me. 


4 
The ſtill commandreſs of the ſilent night, 
Borrows her beams from her bright brother's eye: 
His fair aſpe& fills her ſharp horns with light; 
If he withdraw, her flames are quench'd and die ; 
Ev'n ſo the beams of thy enlight'ning Sp'rit, 
Infus'd and ſhot. into my dark deſire. 
Inflame my thoughts, and fill my foul with fire, 
That I am raviſh'd with a new delightz — 
By if thou ſhroud * thy face, my glory fades, 
And J remain a nothing, all compos d of Tades. , 


. 5. | 
Eternal God! O thou that only art 
The ſacred fountain of eternal light, 
And bleſſed loadſtone of my better part, 
O thou, my heart's deſire, my ſoul's delight! 
Reflect upon my ſoul, and touch my heart, 
And then my heart ſhall prize no good above thee; 
And then my ſoul ſhall know thee; knowing, love 
And then my trembling thoughts ſhall never ſtart I thee; 
From thy commands, or ſwerve the leaſt degree, 
Or once preſume to move, but as they move in thee, 


* Shroud; 1, e. hide. 
E 


8. AU- 
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8. AUGUST. Med. Cap. iv. 


If man can love man with ſo intire affeftion, that the 
one can ſcarce brook the other's abſence ; if a bride can 
be joined to her bridegroom with ſo great an arden 


of min1, that, for the extremity of love, ſhe can enjoy 
no reſt, nor ſuffer his abſence without great anxiety ; 
with what affettion, with what fervency, ought the ſoul, 
whom thou haſt eſpouſed by faith and compaſſion, to love 


thee her true God, and glorious bridegroom ! . 


EPIG. 4. 


My ſoul, thy love is dear: twas Sought a good 
And eaſy pen*worth of thy Saviour's blood : 
But be not proud; all matters rightly ſcann'd, 
*T was over-bought ; twas ſold at ſecond-hand, 


CANTICLES 
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Cant: 3 6 ; 
As from tus Lie there fervent Accents broke, © 


Melted my Heart while my Beloved snoke . 
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V. 
CanTictss v. 6. 
ah ſoul meled whilf my beloved ſpate. 


ORD, has the feeble voice of Bit and blood 
The pow'r to work thine ears into a flood 
Of melted mercy ? or the ſtrength t' unlock 
The gates of heav'n, and to diffolve a rock 
If marble clouds into a morning ſhow'r ? 
Or hath the breath of whining duſt che pow'r 
To ſtop or ſnatch a falling thunderbolt _ 
"rom thy fierce hand, and make thy hand revolt 
From reſolute confuſion, and, inſtead _ 
Of vials, pour full bleſſings on out head? 
Or ſhall the wants of famiſh'd ravens cry, 
And move thy mercy to a quick ſupply? _ 
Or ſhall the ſilent ſujts of drooping flow'rs 
Vi"oo thee for drops, and be refre{h'd with ſhow'rs ? 
Alas] what marvel then, great God, what wonder, 
if thy hell-rouſing voice, that ſplits i in ſunder 
The 1 portals of eternal deathy _ 
What wonder if that life-reſtoring breath 
Which dragg'd me from th' infernal ſhades of E 
Should melt my raviflyd foul with o'er-delight ? 
O can my frozen gutters chooſe but run, 
That feel the warmth of ſuch a glorious ſun ? 
Methinks his language, like a flaming arrow, 
Doth pierce my bones, and melts their wounded mare 
Crow. 


Vo. I. [Ne 6) 8 Thy 
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Thy flames, O Cupid (though the joyful heart 

Feels neither tang of grief, nor fears the ſmart 

Of jealous doubts, but drunk with full deſires), 

Are torments, weigh'd with theſe celeſtial fires; 

Pleaſures that raviſh in fo high a meaſure, 

That O ] languiſh in exceſs of pleaſure: | 

What raviſh'd heart, that feels theſe melting joys, 

Would not deſpiſe and loathe the treach'rous toys 

Of dunghill-earth ? what ſoul would not be proud 

Of wry-mouth'd fcorns, the worſt that fleſh and blood 
Had rancour to deviſe? who would not bear 

The world's deriſion with a thankful ear? 

What palate would refuſe ful] bowls of ſpite, 

To gain a minute's taſte of ſuch-delight? © © 

Great ſpring of light, in whom there is no ſhade, 

But what my interpoſed fins have made; 

W hoſe marrow-melting fires admit no ſcreen 

But what my own rebellions put between 

Their precious flames and my obdurate ear ; 

Diſperſe this plague-diſtilling cloud, and clear 

My mungy ſoul into a glorious day : 

Tranſplant this ſcreen, remove this bar away; 

Then, then my fluent foul ſhall feel the hires 

Of thy ſweet voice, and my diſfſolv'd deſires 

Shall turn a ſov'reign balſam, to make whole 


"Thoſe wounds my fins inflicted on thy foul. 


S. AU- 
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S. AUGUST: Salilog; Cap. xxxiv. 


What fire is this, that. ſo warmeth my heart? What- 
fight is this, that ſo enlighteneth my ſoul ? O fire, that 
always burneth, and never goeth out, kindle me; O light, 
which ever ſhin*th, and art never darkened, illuminate + 
me. O that. I had my heat, from thee, moſt holy fire“ 
How. ſweetly deft thou burn! how ſecretly. deſi tbou 
ſhine 1 haw-deſiredly. dofl thou inflame me ! © 


S. BONAVENT..Stim. Amoris, Cap. vii. 
It maketh God man, and man God; things temporal, 
ternal 5 martal, immortal; it maketh an enemy, a friend ; 


a ſervant; a pn; vile things, glorious; cold hearts, fiery ; * 
2 bow he liquid. f : DE 


ok phi 'EPIG.s. 
My. ſoul, thy gold is true, but full of droſs; 
Thy Savioux's breath refines thee with ſome loss: 
His gentle furnace makes thee pure as true; 
Thou muſt. be melted ere th' art caſt ane w. 


- 


| - 757 VI. | : — 

| + Doan lai ag. 
it IWhom have Ti in heaven but thee; and what aer, 7 on 
[ earth in a T4/pect 7 thee ?. 5 

bf K. 


LOVE (and have ſome cauſe to love) the earth: 
She is my Maker's creature; therefore good: 
She is my mother, for ſhe gave me birth: 
She is my tender nurſe; ſhe gives me food: 
But what's a creature, Lord, compare'd with thee 
Or what's my mother, or me: nurſe, to me : 


2. 
I love the air; her dainty ſweets refreſh. 
My drooping ſoul, and to new ſweets invite me; 
Her ſhrill-mputh'd choirs ſuſtain me with their felb 
And with their Pol yphonian * notes delight me: 4 


But what's the air, or all the ſweets, that ſhe + 
Can bleſs my ſoul withal, compared to dee? 


3. 
J love the ſea; ſhe is my fellow-creature, 
My careful purveyor + ; ſhe provides me tore: 
She walls me round; ; ſhe makes my diet greater; 
She wafts my treaſure from a foreign ſhore ; 
But, Lord of oceans, when compare'd with thee, 
W hat is the ocean, or her wealth, to me? 


. 


"2 


* Polyphorian ; i i. e. 3” 74. 6 Big 
© Purweycr ; i. e. provider. 
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To heav'n's high city I died my journey, 
Whoſe ſpangled ſuburbs entertain my eye; 
Mine eye, by contemplation's great attorney, 
Tranſcends the cryſtal pavement of the ſky : | | 
But what is heav'n, great God, compare'd to thee? 
Without thy preſence, heav'n's no heav'n to me. 


Without thy preſence, earth gives no refection *; 

Without thy preſence, ſea affords no treaſure; 

Without thy preſence, air's a rank infection; 

Without thy preſence, heav'n itſelf*s no pleaſure: 
If not poſſeſs'd, if not enjoy'd in thee, 
What's earth, or ſea, or air, or heav'n, to me? 

8 "i ; 

The higheſt honors that the world can boaſt: 

Are ſubjeRs far too low for my deſire; 

Its brighteſt beams of glory are (at moſt): 

But dying ſparkles of thy. living fire : 33 
The proudeſt flames, that earth can kindle, be: 
But nightly, glow-worms, if compare'd to thee. 


Without thy preſence, wealth are bags of cares: 
Wiſdom, but folly : joy; diſquiet, ſadneſs :. 
Kriendſhip is treaſon ; and delights arg ſnares: © - 
Pleaſures, but pain; and mirth, but pleaſing madneſs + 
Without thee, Lord, things be not what they be, 
Nor have their being, when compare'd with thee.. 


8 


In having all things, and not thee, what have L?: 
Not having thee, what have my labors got ? 
Let me enjoy but thee, what farther crave IL? 
And having thee alone, what have I not ?: 
{ wiſh nor ſea, nor land ;.nor would I be 
,- Volleft of heav'n, heav'n unpoſſeſt of thee. a 
* aufeion ;. i. e. refteſument. 8. 3, BO 


2:6 EMBLEMS BoorV, 


B.ONAVENT. Solilog. Cap. i. 


Alas / my God, now I underſtand (but bluſh to con- 
feſs), that the beauty of thy creatures hath deceived mine 
ges, and ] have not obſerved that thou art more amiable 
than all the creatures ; to which thou haſt communicated 
but one drop ef thy ineflimable beauty for who hath d- 
orned the heavens with ſlars? who hath ſlored the air 
with fowl, the waters with fiſh, the earth with' plants 
and flowers ® But what are all theſe, but a ſmall ſpark of 


divine beauty ! | 


' $.CHRYS. Hom.,v. in Ep. ad Rom. 
In having nothing, I have all things ; becauſe I have 
Cbriſt. Having therefore all things in him, I ſeth ns 

ether reward ; for he is the univerſal reward. 


: _EPTG. 6. ; 
Who would not throw his better thoughts about him, 
And ſcorn this droſs within him; that, without him} 
Caſt up, my foul, thy clearer eye; behold, | 
If chou be fully melted, there's the mould. 


PSALM 
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S nature's ak aifblv'd? dec det glaſs ſtand ? 
Or hath ſome frolick heart ſet back the hand 

Of.fate's. perpetual clock? willt never ſtrike? 
Is crazy time grown lazy, faint, or ſick, ' _ 
With very age? or hath that great pair-royal; | 
Of adamantine ſiſters late made trial 
Of ſome new trade? Shall mortal hearts bar old 
In ſorrow e? Shall my weary; arms. infold | 
And underprop my; panting: fides for ever? 
Is there no charitable hand will ſeyer 
My well-ſpun thread, that my impriſond foul: 
May be deliver'd from this dull, dark hole 
Of dungeon fleſh? O ſhall I, all I never. 
Be ranſom' d, but remain a llave. for ever? 
It is the lot of man but once to die; 
Butz ote:that death, hom many deaths Have 11 
What human madneſs makes the world afraid 
To entertain heav'n's joys, becauſe, convey d 
By th' hand of death'? will nakedneſs 4 — 
Rich change of robes, .becauſe the man's not ſpruce- 
That brought them? or will poverty ſend back 
Full bags of gold, becauſe the bringer's black? 
Life is a bubble, blown. with whining breaths, 
Fill'd with the torment of a thouſand deaths; | 
Which, being prick'd by death (which death deprives. - 
One life) preſents the ſoul a thouſand lives: 


1 E frantick 


ar EMBLEM S. Boox V. 
O frantick mortal, how hath earth bewitch'd 
Thy bedlam ſoul, which hath ſo fondly. pitch'd 
Upon her falſe deli hts! delights that ceaſe 
Before enjoyment finds a time to pledſe :: 

Her Gokle joys breed doubtful fears; her fears 
Bring hopeful griefs ; her griefs weep fearful tears: 
Tears coin deceitfu] hopes ; hopes, careful doubt, 
And ſurly paſſion joſtles paſſion out: 
To- day we pamper with a full repaſt 
Of laviſh mirth; at night, we weep as faſt ; 
To-night, we fwim | in wealth, and lend ; aner 
We ſink in want, and find no friend to "borrow... 
In what a climate doth my ſoul reſide! 
Where pale-face'd murder, the firſt-born of pride,. 
gets up her kingdom in the very ſmiles, 

And plighted. faiths, of men like crocodiles: 
A land, where each embroider'd ſattin word 
Is line'd with fraud; where Mars his lawleſs ſword'- 
Exiles Aſtræa's balance where that hand 
Now ſlays his brother, that new-ſow'd his land: 
© that my days of bondage would expire 
In this lewd foil ! Lord, how my ſoul's on fire 
To be diſſolv'd, that I might once obtain 
Thoſe long*d- for joys, long'd for ſo oft in vain. 1 
It, Moſes-like, I may not live poſſeſ: 
Of this fair land; Lord, let me ſee t at. leaſt. 
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8. AUGUST. Soliloq. Cap. xii. 
My life is a frail life; a: corruptible life ;_ a life, 


which, the more it increaſeth, the mire it decreaſeth : the 


farther it poeth, the nearer it cometh to death, A de- 


ceitful life, and, hike a ſhadow, Full of the ſnares 175 ; 


| death. now” Þ rejoice, now T languiſh, 'now ] flouriſh, | 


now infirm, now T live, and ſtrait I die; now I ſeem 
happy, always miſerable ; now I laugb; now I weep : 
thus all things are ſo ſubjet? ta mutability, that nothing 
continueth an haur in one eftate... O joy above joy, ex- 
ceeding all jay, without which there is no joy | when ſhall 
% ita ths, tht T may fr my God tht gulf in 
tore N OE Le SSL LIIG „ 
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Art thou ſo weak? O canſt thou not digeſt ' - | 


Chear up, my ſoul ; call home thy ſp'rits, and bear ö 
One bad Good -Friday; full-mouth d Eaſter's near. 


! 


An hour of travail for a night of reſt ? ; -- 
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Ehold mw daring Which: thy luſtrall e care 
Pampers, for wh Fin e thoughts 8 
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ch "bubbli brow 
80 hank $a 10 b N Bankrupt eyes do We 


Such midnight ſcores to nature,. for whoſe ale 
Baſe earth is ſainted, the infernal lake 


Unfear'd, the crown of. ag A rated +: 


Thy God neg] glected, a her hated ;, 
Behold t the darling; herd 1 affects 
Sd dearly Þ whoa ih lagi ener becks 
And puppets up int ſoft} in ſilken; eds 152 
Behold e d, ing whom en e 20 
Wich far-ſatch d idelicates, the/dearbought dene 
Of ill-ſpent time, the price of half thy pains: 
Behold thy darling, who, when clad by thee, 
Derides thy nak neſs ; and, when moſt free, 
Proclaims her lover flave ; and „being fed 
Moſt full, then ſtrikes th indulgent feeder dead.. 
What mean'ſt thou thus, my poor deluded ſoul, 

To love ſo fondly? can the burning coal. i 

Of thy affection laſt without the fuel. 

Of counter-love? Is thy compeer ſo cruel, 

And thou ſo kind to love, unlov'd again? 

Canſt thou ſow favors, and thus reap diſdain ? 
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Remember, O remember thou art born 
0. royal blood; remember, thou art ſworn 
A maid of honor. in the court of heav'n; 
Remember, what a coſtly. price was giv's | 
IT/ ranſom thee from-{lav'ry thou wert ãn: 
And wilt thou now, my ſoul, turn flave again? 
The ſon and heir to heav'n's Tri-une JEHOVE 
Woulti. fain become a ſuitor for thy love; 
And offers for thy dow'r* his Father's throne, 
To fit for ſeraphims to gaze upon; 
He'l! give thee honor, Bleaſure, wealth, and things 
Tranſcending far the majeſty of kings: 
\nd wilt thou proftrate to the odious charms 
Of this aſe ſcuilion ? ſhall his hollow arms 
Hi: thy ſoft tides ? Shall theſe-coarſe hands untie 
Thc ſacred zone of thy virginity? 
For ſhame, degen'rous ful, let thy deſire 
Be 0 ujeken'd up with more heroic fire ? 
Be v-iſely proud, let thy ambitious eye 
Rez: nobler objects; let thy thoughts defy 
Such am'rous baſeneſs; ; let thy ſoul diſdain 
| Th'ignoble proffers of 10 baſe a twain ; 
Or if thy vows be paſt, and Hymen's bands 
Have ceremony'd your unequal hands, 
Annul. at leaf avoid, thy lawleſs act 
With inſufficiency, or precontract : 
Or if the act be good, yet may'ſt thou let 
A ſecond Grad for the fleſh is dead, 
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* Dower; i, e. jointure,. or portion, 


__ 
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NAZ IAN Z. Orat. xvi. 

How I am joined to this body, I know not; which, 
when it is healthful, provoketh me to war, and, being 
damaged by war, alfecteth me: with grief: which | 
both love as a fellow-ſervant, and hate as an ultty 
enemy. It is a pleaſant foe, and a perfidious friend, 
O range conjunction and al'enation ! what I fear, I 
embrace; and what I love, I am afraid of : before | 
make war, I am reconciled; before J enjoy peace, I an 


% 


an variance. | 


Y R 
What need that houſe be daub'd with fleſh and blood 
Hang'd round with ſilks and gold? repat*'d with food! 
Coft idly ſpent ! that coſt doth but prolong 7 
Thy thraldom. Fool, thou make'ſt thy gaol too ſtrong, 
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put . 


14 am in a e ſtrait between #209, having a deſire to be 4 
ſelvad, and to be with . 17 


3% 
HAT meant our careful 7 ſo to wear 
And laviſh out their ill- extended hours, 
To purchaſe for us large.poſſeſſions here, 
Which (tho' uapurchas'd) are too truly ours ? 
What meant they, ah ! what meant they to endure 
Such loads of needleſs labour, to procure | 
And make hat thing our . whieh was our own too 
F | ure? 
— d * 2. 
What mean \ theſe liviries & and poſſeſve Ty ? 7 
What. mean theſe bargains, and thefe needleſs ſales? 
What need theſe jealous, theſe ſuſpicious ways, 
Of law-devis'd and Jaw-difſolv'd entails ? 
No need to ſweat for golds wherewith to buy 
Eftates of high-prize' land; no need to tie 
Earth to their I: were they but lege d with 759 1 
1 


O were heir ſouls but cloge'd with earth, as I, 
They would not purchaſe with ſo ſalt an itch ; | 
They would not take of alms, what now they buy ; 3 
Nor call him happy, whom the world counts rich; 
They would not take ſuch pains, project and prog, 
To charge their ſhoulders with ſo great a log: 
Who hath the greater Jahds, hath but the greater clog, 


* Liveries; a law-term, expreſſive of legal conveyance of an eſtate, 
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| P VER a 
I cannot do an act which earth diſdains not; 
cannot think a thought which earth corrupts not; 
I cannot ſpeak a word which earth profanes not; 
F cannot make a vow earth interrupts not 
If I but offer up an early groan,” © (throne, 
Or ſpread my wings to heav'n's long long'd=for 
Shedarkens my complaint, and drags my off'ring down. 


Ev'n like the hawk {whole keeper's wary hands 
Have made a pris'ner to her weath'fing ſtock), 
Forgctting quite the pow'r of her faft bands, 
Makes a rank-bate * from her forſaken block; 
But her too faithful leath + doth ſoon retain 
Her broken flight, attempted: oft in vain ; 
It gives her loins a twitch, and tugs her back again, 
. | | | 
So, when my ſoul directs her better eye | 
To heav'n's bright palace, where my treaſure lies, 
I ſpread. my willing wings, but cannot fly; 
Earth hales me down, I cannot, cannot riſe : 
When [I but ftrive ta mount the leaſt degree, 
EKarth gives a ſerk, and foils me on my knee; 
Lord, how my foul is rack*d betwixt the world and thee ! 


| | 20 | 
Great God I ſpread my feeble wings in vain ; 
Ins vain. L offer my extended bands: ; 
IJ cannot mount till thou unlink my chain: 
cannot come till thou. releaſe. my bands 
Which if thou pleaſe to break, and then ſupply 
My wings with ſpirit, th' N hall not 
A pitch that's half fo fair, nor half ſo ſwiſt as I. 
* Rarl-bate; i. e. a ſtrong ſpring for flight, + Leaſp; i. e. thong, 
by which ſhe is faſten's to her ſtock or perch, —© ö 8. BO 
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S. BONAVENT:. Soliloq. Cap. i. 

Ah! fuveet Jeſus, pierce the marrow of my ſoul with 
the healthful ſhafts of thy love, thut it may truly burn and 
melt and languiſh with the 45 deſire of thee ; that it may 
deſi"e to be diffolved, and to be with thee © let it 

alone for the bread of life: let it thr þ er thee, the 
＋ 


ſpring and fountain of 2 light, eam of true 
I let it . deſire thee, ſeek "a e thee, 


an Jun ret in t 


17 


. 


EPIG. 9. 


What, will thy ſhackles neither looſe nor break? 
Are they too ſtrong, or is thine arm too weak f 
Art will prevail where knotty ſtrength denies; 
My _ there 5 tags in thine _ 
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8 ee peu exlii, 7. | 
Bring 2 2 out of pri jon, | that . ay pro th 
| 5 vam. W 


* ul s ine a bird; my geſh the cage, 
Wherein ſhe wears her weary pilgrimage 

Of hours, as few as evil, daily fed 
With-facred wine, and facramental bread ; 
I'ne keys that lock her in; and let her out, | 
Are birth, and death; *twixt both, ſhe hops about 
From pereh to perch, from ſenſe to reaſon; then, 
From higher reafon, down to fenſe again: 
From ſenſe ſhe climbs to faith; where, for a ſeaſon, 
She ſits and fings ; then down again to reaſon: 
From reaſon, back to faith; and ſtrait, from thence, 
She rudely flutters to the perch of ſenſe: 
From ſenſe, to hope; then hops from hope to doubt; 
From doubt, to dull deſpair; there ſeeks about 
For deſp'rate freedom, and, at ey'ry grate, 
She wildly thruſts, and begs th* untimely date 
Of th unexpire'd thraldom, to releaſe 
Th' afflicted captive, that can find no peace. 
Thus am I coop'd; within this fleſhly cage 
I wear my youth, and waſte my weary age, 
Spending that breath, which was ordain'd to chant 
Heav'n's prailes forth, in ſighs and fad complaint: 
Wailſt happier birds can foread their nimble wing 
From ſhrubs to cedars, and there chirp and ſing, 
In choice of raptures, the harmonious ſtory 


Of man's redemption, and his Maker's glory. 1 
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Lord,free my Cantive Soul, and e thy Fraue 
Shall fill the remnant of my, anf. Days. 


— — —— 


* 
45 
1 
Þ 
3A | 
t 4 
I 
: 
. 
1 
, 
=» 
„ 
— 
* 
* 4 
A 
F CI 
* 
. 
1 £ 
. 
* 
* 
7 - 
* 
* 
7 
3 
i : 
1H 
1 
5 
** 
8 
i 5 
! : 
-- 
© 
5 | | | 
{ : 
" | > 
' * 
| * 
| 1 
* 


— — m— 


Book Vo EM BL EMS. - ms 


You glorious martyrs, you illuſtrious troops, 

That once were cloifter'd in your fleſhly coops 

As faft as I, what rhet'ric had your tongues | 

What dextrous art had your elegiac ſongs! 

What Paul-like pow'r had your admire'd devotion f _ 

What ſhackle-breaking faith infus'd ſuch motion 

To your ſtrong pray'r, that could obtain the boon * 
To be enlarge d; to be uncage'd ſo ſoun n 

Whilſt I, poor I, can ſing my daily tears, 

Grown old in bondage, and can find no ears = 

You great partakers of eternal glory, 

That, with your heav'n-prevailing oratory, _ 

Releas'd your ſouls from your terreſtrial cage 

Permit the paſſion of my holy rage 85 

To recommend my forrows, dearly. known 

To you, in days of old, and once your own, | 

To your beſt thoughts (but oh, 't doth not befit ye 

To move your pray'rs ; you love joy, not pity) : 

Great Lord of fouls, to whom ſhould pris'ners fly, 

But thee ? thou hadſt a cage as well as I; 

And, for my ſake, thy pleaſure was to know | 

The ſorrows that it brought, and felt'ſt them too: 

O ſet me free, and I will fpend thoſe days, 

Which now 1 waſte in begging, in thy praiſe. 


oon; i, e. the deſired favour, | 
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* ANSELM. in Protolog. Cap. i, 0 


O miſerable condition of mankind, that has 25 that for. 
which he was created! Alas! wide hath he lit? and 
what hath he found? He bath Ie happineſs, for which 
. be was made; and found miſery, for which he was not 
made. What is foo! ” and what is left! That thing is 
gone, without which he is unhappy: that thing is left, 
by which, he is miſerable. O wretched men! from whence 
are we expelled © to what are we impelled ® WWhence are 
we thrown ? and whither are we hurried? From our 
home, into baniſhment ; Far the fight of God, into our 
own blindneſs ; "Ri t N of immortality, to the 
_ bitterneſs of * Miſerable change ! from how great 
a good, to how great an evil! Ab me] what have J en- 


terpriſed? what have I done ? whither did 1 go? whis 
ther am I come © 


EPIG. x0. 


Paul's midnight voice prevaiPd ; his muſic's thunder 
Unhinge'd the priſon- doors, ſplit bolts in ſunder : 
And ſitt'ſt thou here, and hang'ſt the feeble wing ? 
And whine'lt to be enlarge'd ? Soul, learn to hg. 
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4 the hart panteth after the 1 7 70 þ ng | 
. ny 7 Jeu Fr ey 0 ing | 


10 1 a 3% bs” 22 | 
o mal my tongue 80 0 5 hallow'd fire 
Whichheav'n hath kindleg in my raviſh'd heart? 
won muſe ſhall J invoke, that will inſpire. We ett) 
10 ili to act a part? 
Whas wy deviſe, pan As deſire | 
Too intricate to be expreſs'd by art? 4 
Let all the Nine be filenti;” I refuſe By 
Their aid in this high taſk ; for they abuſe - 
The flames of love too much: afbft me, David's muſe.” 


. 1 1 5 b = 7 * 1 x 7? $ 
i044 C4" . "= 7 ” 4 * 4 ". & ©» 3% Gow 


Ss - 
Not as «the hill; ſoil defires ſoſt Weser , 
Fo quicken and fefreſh her embryon 3 
Nor as the drooping creſts of fading flow” 'rs x 
Requeſt the bounty of a morning rain, 
Do 1 2 0 my God: Theſe, in few hours, 
Re-wiſh what late their wiſhes did obtain 
But as the ſwift- foot hart doth wounded 
To th' much- deſired ſtreams, ev'n ſo do 1 | 
Pant after thee my God, whom I muſt find, or die. 
* Embryon grain; i, e. ſeed in the earth not come up. 


Before 


1 


; 3. , 
Before a pack of deep-mouth'd lufts I flee; 
O, they have ſingled out my panting heart : 
And wanton Cupid, fitting in a tree, 
Hath pierce'd' my boſom with a flaming dart; 
My ſoul, being ſpent, for refuge ſeeks to thee, 
But cannot nd where thou my refuge art: 
Like as the ſwift-foot hart doth wounded fly 
To the defired ſtreams, ev'n fo. do I 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find, or die. 


o 
4 


# 


VV 5 
At length, by flight, I overwent the packk! 
Thou drew ſt the wanton dart from out my wound; 
The blood that followed, left a purple trackͤ/ 
Wich brought a ſerpent, but in ſhape a hound; 
We ſtrove, he bit me; but thou brake'ſt his back, 
I left him grov ling on th*enyenom'd ground: 
But as the ſerpent- bitten hart doth ly _ _ 
To the long long'd-for ſtreams, ev'n ſo do I 
Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find, or die. 


389 ? 


| VVV | 

If luſt ſhould chaſe my foul; made ſwift by fright, - 
Thou art the ſtream whereto my ſoul is bound: 

Or if a jav'lin wound my ſides in flight, 

Thou art the balſam that muſt cure my wound: 
If poiſon chance t' infeſt my ſoul in fight, 

Thou art the treacle that muſt make me ſound : 
Ev'n as the wounded hart, emboſt *, doth fly 

| To th' ſtreams extremely long'd for, ſo do I 

Pant after thee, my God, whom I muſt find, or die. 


* Embeſt; i. e. weaned to a foaming : a term of hunters, 
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Boox V. E MB L E Ms. 


s. CYRIL, Lib. v. in Joh. Cap x. 


O precious water / which quencheth the noiſam thir/t 
of this world, ſcoureth all the flains of finners, that wa- 
tereth the earth of our fouls wit ently ſhowers, 
and 1 back the WY beart of man to * i. 
Grd 110 


S: AUGUS 7. Solilogq. o 8 
O fountain of life, and vein of living waters, when 
ſball I leave this forſaken, unpa ble, and dry earth, am 
tafle the waters of thy ſweetneſs, that J. behold thy 
virtue and thy gi p- ew fe thirſt eh. the fireams 
of thy mercy 1 Les, 1 715 how 0 the prin of bf | 
55700 me. '# thirft, Lor Te after 4 the 1 15 
q 


EPI. 11. 


The arrow-ſmitten hart, deep- wounded, ese 
To th' ſprings, with water in his weeping eyes: 

Heav'n is thy ſpring : if Satan's fiery dart 
Pierce thy faint ſides ; do ſo, BY. as heart, | 
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3 AT is my ul 545 better, to be dine'de 

With holy ire ? what boots + it to be coin'd 

With heav!n's own ſtamp? what?vantage} can there de 

To ſouls of heavn-deſcended pedigree, _ 

Poor foo to beaſts that grovel ? are n 
yth* Almi, W hand and ev ry 

Filf'd with bis — te too? Do the — 1 

God in bis creatures, as direct as wet 

Do they not taſte thee? hear thee ? nay, what ſenſe 

Is not partaker-of thine exectienae? + + © 

— What more do we ? alas ! what ſerves our adh, ; 

- But, like dark lanterns, to accompliſh treaſon L 

With greater cloſeneſs? It affords no light, - 

Brings thee no nearer to ur purblind ſight: 

No pleaſure riſes up dhe leaſt degree, 

Great God | but in the clearer view of bee: 

What priv gege more than ſenſe, bath n. then 1 

What vantage is it to be born a man? 

How: afte h hath. my patience built, dear Tata: 

Vain tow'rs of hope upon thy gracious word! 

How often hath thy hope-reviving grace 

Woo'd my ſuſpicious eyes to ſeek thy face! 

How often have I ſought thee ! O how long 

Hath expectation taught my perfect tongue 

Repeated pray'rs, yet pray'rs could ne'er obtain | 

In vain I ſeek thee, and I beg in vain: 


* Tined;,i e. lighted * ls + Boots 3 i. e. ed. 1 V. antage; 
5 d. e. aria ge. | - ; If 
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Pſalm 4.2 


my God, my Soul would fa: draw 
Lord ii thy Prevence when shatl 7 apyiear 
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Tis tomy 
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If it be high preſumption to behold  _ | | 
Thy face, why didſt thou make mine eyes ſo bold | 
To ſeek it ? If that object be too bright _—- 

For man's aſpect, Why did thy Hps invite 

Mine eye t' expect it? If it might be ſeen, 

Why is this envious curtain drawn between 
My darken'd eye and it ? O tell me, Wh 
Thou doſt command the thing thou doſt deny? ,- 
Why doſt thou give, me ſo unprize'd a treaſure, _ 
And then defiy*'f my greedy ſoul the pleaſure |... 
To view my gift? Alas! that gift is void, 
And is no gift, that may not be enjoy d: 

If thoſe refulgent beams of keav*n's great light 

Gild not the day, what is the day but:night? . , 
The drowſy. ſhepherd ſleeps, flow'rs droop and fade; 
The birds are ſullen, and the beaſt is ſad; 
But if bright Titan dart his golden ray, 


„ 111 "+ 8.” 
p 4 TE ge 93 


And with his riches glorify the day, 
The jolly ſhepherd pipes; flow'rs freſhly ſpring; 
The beaſts grow gameſome, and the birds they ſing, 
Thou art my ſun, great God! O when ſhalll © 
View the full beams of thy meridian eye? 
Draw, draw this-fleſhly curtain, that —0 i 
The gracious preſence of thy glorious eyes; 
Or give me faith; and, by the eye of grace. 
| ſhall behold thee, though lot face to face, - © 


S. AU- 


* | BMBLEMS, Book v. 


9; AUGUST. in Pfal. e 


Who created all things, is better than all things: wha 
beautified all things, is more beautiful than all things. 

who made frrength, is flronger than all 1 i who made. 
great things, is greater 755 all things : whatſoever thou 
- loveſl, be is that to thee : learn to love the workman in bit 
work, the Creator in his creature, Let not that which 
Was made by him poſſeſs theeg, le Lf thou « be him dh wham 
| thy/e, If was * | | 


p 
* 


8. AUGUST. Med. .Cap, xxxvii. 


0 then moſt' ſweet, maſt gracious, mi amiable, mf 
fair, hel þ I fee thee ? when ſhall I be oy nt: with 
thy beauty? when wilt thou lead me from this dark dun- 
geon, that I may wy My name? Wd 


„EPIG. 14. 


How art thou mage. in this veil of night; | 
Behind thy curtain fleſh ! Thou ſeeſt no light, 
But what thy pride doth challenge as her own; 
Thy fleſhy 1 is high: ſoul, take t Is curtain down. 
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O that lad the Ruine 
Zhen would Treek the Heatms 
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| XII. n eta wor © . 


7 ALS ph TER AF . tr iA 5 | 
- Prom IV. Gb 1 
| 2 * 36 ZR 323603 5 OTE 
0.that 1 had te wings of i dive; for then'} world fly 
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1 1 
N D ans. 1 ſworn = dunghill-flave for ever 
To earth's baſe drudg'ry? Shall I never find 
A night of reſt? Shall my indentures never 
Be cancell'd ? Did injurious nature bind 
My ſoul earth's prentice, with no clauſe to linve her ? 
No day of freedom? Muſt I for ever grind?ꝰ 
O that I had the pinions of a dove, 
That I might quit my bands, and ſoar above, 
And pour my my der 0 beforethe great J1 EHOVEl 
Hack e „ 25248 off f — „ee ä 


ele egit: 4. yak bs . 6 La Hs 0 

How 11 are the NON that have the power, 
Whens'er they pleaſe, to ſpread their My; wings! 

Or cloud divifing eagles, that can tower 1© 
Above the ſcent of theſe inferior thin at. 

How happy is the lark, that ev'ry f__ -— 

Leaves earth, and then for j joy mounts up and "ih ! 
Had my. dull ſoul but wings as well as they, 
How I would ſpring from earth, and clip * away, 

As wiſe A did, an denen this ball of cy q 
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| 3. 
O how my ſoul would ſpurn this ball of clay, 
And loath the dainties of earth's painful pleaſure ! 
O how I'd laugh to {ee men night and da 
Turmoil to gain that traſh, they call their treaſure { 
O how Fd ſmile to fee what plots they lay 
To catch a blaſt, or own a ſmile from Ceſar ! 
Had I the pinions of a mounting dove, 
How I would ſoar and ſing, and hate the love 
Of tranſitory toys, and feed on joys above! 


There ſhould I find that everlaſting pleaſure,/ 

Which change removes not, and which chance pre- 
There ſhould | find that everlaſting treaſure { vents not; 
Which force deprives not, fortune diſaugments “ 
There ſhould I find that everlaſting Czſar, not; 
Whole hand recalls not, and whoſe heart repents 
Had I the pinions of a clipping dove, I not; 

How I would climb the ſkies, and hate the love 

Of tranſitory toys, and joy in things above 


No rank=mouth'd ſlander there ſhall give offence, 
Or blaſt our blooming names, as here they do; 
No liver-ſcalding luſt ſhall there incenſe 
Our boiling veins ; there is no Cupid's bow: 
Lord, give my ſoul the milk-white innocence 
Of doves, and I ſhall have their pinions too : 
Had 1 the pinions of a clipping dove, 
How I would quit this earth, and foar above, 
And heav'n's bleſt kingdom find, with heav'n's bleſt 
| (King Jenove! 


id Difaugments 3 i. e. waſteth, 
8. A U- 
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S. AUGUST, in Pal. exxxviii. 


IWhat wings ſhould I defire, but the two precepts of 
love, on which the law and the prophets depend! O if 
I could obtain the/e wings, I could fly from thy face to 
thy face; from the face of thy juflice, to the fac of thy 
mercy ; let me find theſe wings by love, which we have 
It by tuft, In | | 


| S. AUGUST, in Paal. Ixxvi. 

Let us caft off whatfarner hiudereth, entangleth, er 
burdeneth 7 flight, until we attain that which ſatisſeih; 
beyond which, nothing it; beneath which, all things are ; 
of twhich, all things are, Fn: bat 


a 


. ri. „%% 
Tell me, my wiſhing ſoul, didſt ever try 
How faſt the wings of red-croſs'd faith can fly ? 
Why begg'f thou, then, the pinions of a dove? | 
Faith's wings are ſwiſter; but the ſwifteſt, love. 


T3 Palm 


4 
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XIV. 
e £10 bir. 1. . 
How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Ged of bifts ! N 


Ncient of days, to whom all things are Row, 
Before whoſe glory ſeraphims do bow 
heir bluſhing cheeks, and veil their blemifh'd faces, 
That, uncontain'd, at once doſt fill all places; 
How glorious, O how far beyond the height 
Of puzzled quilts, or the obtuſe conceit 
Of fleſh and blood, or the too flat reports 
Of mortal tongues, are thy expreſsleſs courts | 
Whoſe glory to paint forth with-greater art, 
Raviſh my fancy, and inſpire my heart; 
Excuſe my bold attempt, and pardon me ” 
For ſnewing ſenſe, What faith alone ſhould ſee. 
Ten thouſand millions; and ten thouſand more 
Of ange- meaſure'd leagues, from th'eaſtern ſhore 
Of dungeon earth, his glorious palace ſtands 
Before whoſe pearly gates ten thouſand bands 
Of armed angels wait to entertain 
Thoſe purged fouls, for which the Lamb was lain; 
Whoſe guiltleſs death, and voluntary yielding 
Of whoſe giv'n life, gave the brave court her building; 
The lukewarm blood of this dear Lamb, being ſpilt, 
To rubies turn'd, whereof her poſts were built; 
And what dropp'd down in a kind gelid gore, 
Did turn rich {apphires, and did pave her floor: 
Tne brighter flames, that from his eye- balls ray'd, 
Grew chry ſoly tes, Whereof her walls were made: 


The 


4 — 4 
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The milder lances ſparkled on the —_— 
And groundſil'd ev'ry door with diamond; 

But dying, darted 'upwards, and did fix 

A battlement of pureſt ſardonyx. 

Her ſtreets with burniſh'd gold are paved TY 
Stars lie like pebbles ſcatter'd on the ground : 
Pearl mixt with onyx, and the jaſper ſtone, 
Made gravell'd cauſeways to be trampled on. 
There thines no ſun by day, no moon by night ; 3 
The palace glory is, the er light: 

There is no time to meaſure motion by, 


There time is ſwallow'd in eternit 
Wry-mouth'd diſdain, and eorner- ** luſt, 
And twy-face'd fraud, and beetle-braw'd diſtruſt, , 


2 | 
„ 
2 
B Fo : Y - "of 


Soul-boiling rage, and trouble-ſtate ſedition, 
And giddy doubt, and goggle-eye'd ſuſpicion, , 
And lumpiſh ſorrow, and degen'rous fear, 4% 
Are baniſh'd thence, and death's a ſtranger ak? e 
But ſimple love, and ſempiternal joys i 
Whoſe ſweetneſs neither gluts,, nor fullneſs * 48 5 
Where face to face our raviſh'd eye ſhall ſez 

Great EL O HM, that glorious One $4 "Three, 
And Three in One, and ſeeing him ſha] bleſs bim, 
And bleſling, love him; and, in loye, poſſeſs him. 
Here ſtay, my foul, bt raviſh'd'i in celation, 
The words being ſpeut, _—_ now tn — 


4 


© 


Aire, without puniſhment ; love, without ſadneſs ; ſatin, 
 ethout loathing 


fure; where thou, O God, er 6 
Spirit, liveſt and reigugſi world without end, 
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| S. GREG. in Pfal, vii. peenitent. 

Sweet Jeſus, the word of the Father, the brightneſs of 
paternat glary, whom. angels delight to View, teach me to. 
dy thy will ; that, led by thy good Spirit, I may come to 
that bleſſed city, where dey, is eternal; where there is cer- 
tain ſecurity, and ſecure eternity; and eter nul peace, and 
peaceful happineſs ; and happy feoeetnefs,; and [week plea- | 
| with the Father and the Holy . 

Ibidem. e 
There is light, * without darkneſs ; joy, without grief 3 
thou Heiy, without fear ; health, without 
4% Ve and fes without death. © © . 


= 
os. 


EPI G. 14. 
My foul, pry not too nearly; the complexion | 
Of SoPs bright face is feen by the reflex ion: (what: 
But would thau know what's heay'n ? I'll tell thee 
Think what thou canſt not think, and beav'n is that. 
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| auth, yi, and be lite the ras, 7 e 
eee mountains of ices.| (il Tae)? 


Oz gentle tyrant, 204 thy flames do pierce i 
* My foul too deep; thy . 
My maxrow melts, my fainting ſpirits fr, T9. 
Þ th' torrid zone of thy meridian eee 
Away, away, thy ſweets are too ge Wo 
Turn, turn thy face, thy fires are tog cb en; 

Haſte 3 and let thy winged ſteps. outgo. 

The fri xoebuck, and his flying coe. 
But wilt thou leave me, then? O thou, that t 
Life of, "mul, ſoul of my dying heart. 
Without the ſweet aſpect of whole fair eyes. TTY 
My ſoul doth lauguiſh, and her ſolace 3 xp 
Art thou! en woo'd ee in igar 1 i 
The frantic-language of my fooliſh fear? | 

Leave, leave me n6t, not turn thy out from me; | 

Look, look upon me, tho* thine 1 — o ercome me. 

O how they wound! but how my wounde com ent me 
How ſweetly theſe delightful pains torment me! 
How am I torture'd in exceflive-meaſure _ * 
Of pleaſing cruelties ! too criie] treaſure * ! 
Turn, turn away, remove thy ſcorching beams ; 
I languiſh with theſe bitter-ſweet extremes: 

Haſte then, and let thy winged ſteps outgo 

The flying roebuck, and his frighted roe. 


1 #* Treaſure ;, read pleaſure, ; 
2 | Turn 


"od 
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Turn back, my dear; O let my raviſh'd 

Once more behold thy face, before thou 
What, ſhall we part without-a mutual ks? 

O who can leave ſo ſweet a face as this ? 

Look full upon me; for my ſoul defires | 

To turn a holy martyr in tboſe fires ; 5 
O leave me not, nor turn — beauty from me; 
Look; look upon me, thoꝰ thy flames o ercome me. 

If thou bea th the ſunſhine of thine eye, 

I freeze to death; and if it ſhine, I fry; 

Which, like a fever, that my ſoul hath got, 

Makes me to burn too cold, or freeze too hot: 

Alas! I cannot bear ſo. ſweet a ſmart, a= 

Nor canſt thou. be leſs glorious than thou art. 

* Haſfle then, and let thy winged ſteps outgo 
The frighted roebuck, and his flying roe. 

But go not far beyond the reach of breath; 

Too large a diſtance makes another death: 

My youth is in her ſpring ; autumnal vows 

Will make me riper for fo ſweet a ſpouſe ; 

- When after-times have burniſh'd my deſire, - 

Fl! ſhoot thee flanies for flames, and fire for fire, 
O leave me not, nor turn thy beauty from me; 
Look, look upon me, thoꝰ thy flames o ercome me. 
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Autor Scalæ Paradifi, Tom. iv. Aug. Cap. viii. 


Fear not, O bride, nor p deſpair ; think not thyſelf con- 
temned, if thy Bridegroom withdraw his face a while : 
All things co-operate for the beſt : both from his abſence, 
and his preſenct5 thou gaineft light be cometh to thee, 
and he goeth from thee: he cometh, to make thee ron 1 
late; he goeth, to make thee cautious, left thy abundant 
conſolation puff thee-up : be cometh, that thy languify 
ſoul may be comforted ; be zbeth, left bit familiarity y 2 
be 2 and, being abſent, to be more deſired ; and, 
being deſired, to be more earne * oy being long 
fought, to be more acceptably j | 
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My foul, fin's monſter, whom with greater. eaſe, 

Ten thouſand fold, thy Ged could. make than pleaſe, 

wy OY thou have Nor pleas d with ſun, nor 
ade | 

Heav'n Knows not what to make of f what * made. 
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\ "it faithfo! H Lats, hich tet 
Bellen: *Tis eafy to believe; but What? 13 
| "That he whom thy hard heart hath wounded, 
And whom thy ſcorn hath ſpit * 
Hath paid thy fine, and hath compounded 
Fior theſe foul deeds thy hands have done : 
Believe that he, whoſe gentle palms | 
Thuy needle- pointed fins have nail'd, 
Hath borne thy ſlaviſh load (of alms), 
And made ſupply where thou haſt fail'd : 
Did ever mis'ry find fo * e relief ? - 
It is a love too ſtrange for — . 


2. 
Believe that he, whoſe ſide 
Thy erimes have pierce'd with tacir rebellions, d 1 
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To fave thy guilty foul from diagg 
Dem thantlnd Lord e frem whanke 
There was no ſcape, there was no flying, 
But through his deareſt blood's expence : 
Believe, this dying friend requires 
No 6ther thanks for all his pain, 
But ev'n the truth of weak Y' 
And, for his love, but love again: 
Did ever mis'ry find fo true a friend ? 
It is a love too valt ts comprehend, 
Wich floods Se bee 18 
And drench theſe dry, thefe en rate eyes; 
Lord, whet my dull, m. y blunt belief, 
And break this fleſhy rock in ſunder, 
That from this heart, this het of grief, 
May ſpring a heav'n of love and wonder: 
O if thy mercies will remove 
And melt this lead from my belief, 
My grief will then refine my love, 
y love will then refreſh my grief: 
Then weep, mine _ as he hath bled ; vouchſafe 
To drop for every drop an epitaph. | 


1 
But is the crown of glory 
The wages of a lamentable ſtory ? 
Or can fo great a purchaſe riſe 
From a ſalt humour? Can mine eyes 
Run faſt enough t' obtain this prize ? 
If fo, Lord, who's ſo mad to die? 
Thy tears are trifles ; thou muſt do: 
Alas! I cannot; then endeavour: 
I will : but will a tug or two 
Suffice the turn? Thou muſt perſever “: 


o Puſewr; i. e. holden. II 
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5 
wy 


T1 ſtrive till death; and ſhall my feeble ftrife 
Be troven'd ? PI: crown it with A crown of life, 


3. | 
"Buri is there ſuch a dearth, 7 
That thou muſt buy what is thy due by birth ? 
He whom thy hands did form of duſt, 
And give him breath, upon 1 
To loye his great Creator; muſt 
He no be thine b compoſition? 
Art thou a gracious God and mild, _ 
Or. headſtrong man rebellious, rather ? 
O,. man's a baſe rebellious child, 5 
And thou a very gracious father ; 1 
The. gk is thine ; we ſtrive, thou crown'ſt our ſtrife: 
Thou-giv'ſt us faith ; and faith a crown of life, 


& Vo "0 . 
* * 3 
. 
* , 
i . 
1 ® 7 
« j 4 
* ſ 
* * +4 
% ( K $ * 
3 4 8 
L i 2 2 
i 
* 
ag % 
„ 
NY * 
4 A. 
& 4 
1 
1 , "7 
4 * ” * f 4 * 
* ry % 
— 1 2 N : 
- * a, 6 b K 3 
- 
'F ; ek 
: + 16 
* * 
oY 


— = 1 


4 . 7 - 
— ö•̃jI ED ES 


we Ae. © ACT. 


1 
1 
* 


** 


— W's W775 
ä 


2923 — 
A 


7 
% 4 


%. *t 
V3 


4 
WW IL 7 


1 W \ F 
v.\ \ \ \ 
W Was sss « 
* ** * 9 by. 
- n 


—_ __ w=— * — 


— 


- This bullet e en 
Are thoſe four winds whach daily toſs ths bubble. 


we. 


o 
— 


— 


—_ 


* ”— — 


Brad at ACT 


* « 

* * * 
* - 

* 
= . 
. 
3 ha * pi — * 1 — 
* 
* 2 
. 
— 
* 
* 
D n 
* 
. 8 . 


— _ 7 Ro — - f * =" FA ” o_—— - : 
. _- mY 2 
2 ey eo . — ny ee UI mos a Sev - Ins if EA” Ones. $944 


— 


OR * | 8 e RR NEE Inn 


as. 
I" | p 


s * 
* 
* 
* 


* 
% S « 
= i 1 * 
7 . . | 
YE 
» Ly 7 * * 
4 * # 
- * W : * 4 N * | 
a 1 3 
> * * , 0 : . N 
7 | | : 
k 1 of 2 bh 
* * F 4 þ - 0 
7 4 x b , 3 — * * 1 
” * >, — 
\ ö . . . — f i * . 
7 * * a 4 < g p - FP / * 
: . 5 : x s : 
oh 4 ; ö >, of 8 R 
, . ” 7 y 4 . —x | 
ol * * f 5 . (a, P * <q 1 4 | 
. 4 f - - 
8 2 . + 
, * ; * . W Py 
. ay oe :. + 2 *. , 1 
| 5 cs 3 
n , 1 * * 41 R W444 of d 
4 1 1 : * . 4 7 
k od - _ FX / : * 8 
* ö : * * * 
— p w 4 * ws * . vo 23 oi . | 
. LOR i. "# . 9 ' Z \ 
- * * — 
U * ks, 1 . - TY: 4 7 1 
= . 4 * 1 ph « — 
A % | Ws . 5 9 IT 
* > ** * 5 * 
* , * 4 
1 % a 2 — 
a . q Py | 2 , 
. = _ % . - - 
' 8 * * 4 <L ; 
£ "OY 9 32 
nl - 4 
% _ Fs - 
* ; SN = 
4 = : 
* ” \ = * 8 
> i. ' ; 
z f el — > 
a c _—_— ' 4 
* * - " AQ - 5 
2 7 ; A ; 
— 4 
©, 8 8 : 
@ . 
- 


* 


— 


£444 a... — 
20 — 


- Pow cam a” a tir earn et nee — — — 
by p * 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE - 
BOTH IN BLOOD AND VIRTUE, 
In MOST\ ACCOMPLISHED" LADY5 
VV 
COUNTESS O DORSET, 


LADY oo, TO THE MOST 1LUSTRIOUS — 


C H A R > Aba 855 


PRINCE OF GREAT BRITAIN, b 
: f AND 1 «pos nt 
= ' DUKE- OF YORK. lege. 


EXCELLENT LADY, | 1 
7 Preſent theſe tapers to burn under the . pro- 

teckion of your honourable nam; where, I pre- 
ſume, they ſtand ſecure from the damps of ignorante, 
and blaſts of cenſure. It is a ſmall part of that 
abundant ſervice which my thankful heart oweth 
your incomparable goodneſs. Be pleaſed to honour | 
it with your acceptance, which ſhall be nothing but 
what pour own efteem ſhall make it. 


MADAM, 


Your Ladyſhip*s 
_ moſt humble ſervant, 


X 2 FRA. QuaRLEs. 


1244] * 
ro THE READER: 


Li . 


F you are gatisßed wich my EMBLEMs, | 

I here ſet before you a ſecond ſervice. 
It is an Ægyptian diſh, dreſſed on the 
- Engliſh faſhion. They, at their fealts, 
uſed to preſent a death's-head ut their 
ſecond courſe : this will ſerve for both. 
You need not fear a ſurfeit: here is but 
little, and that light of digeſtion : if it 
but pleaſe your palate, I queſtion not 
your ſtomach. Fall to, Wa much good 
bad it do Phe yo. one 
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Convivio addit Minerval. E. B, 
Rem, Regem, Regimen, Regionem, . Religionem, 
Exornat, celebrat, laudat, benorat, amat. 
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How 
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if PA l li. 1. 8 | _ 
Behold, 7 was Jes is ing. nd in fa. dh 


M. 


ANB wills 725 ©: Theres none hee can 
Read God aright, unleſs he firſt ſpell man: 
Man is the ſtairs, whereby his knowledge Gimbs | 
To his Creator, though % [11 7 ea Dy 
Stumbles for. want of 17 and ſometimes trips. . 
For want of careful heed ; and ſometimes flips - . 
Through unadvifed haſte ; and when at length... 
His weary ſteps have reach'd the top, his — 0 
Ofc fails to ſtand; his giddy brains turn round. 
And, Phaeton-like, falls. Len to the ground: 
| Theſe ſtairs are often. dark, l fall of danger 
To him, whom want of makes a 
To this blind way: the hp of nature lends 
But à falſe lis ght, a lights to bor, own ends. 
Theſe be "4 ways to heav'n, theſe paths require 
A light that 14442 from that diviner n 
Whoſe human-foul-enlight? ning-ſun-beams dart 
Thro' the bright cranies ®. of ch immortal part. 
And here, chou great Original of light, 
Whole efror-chaling beams do unbenight * 
The very foul of darkneſs, and wk | 
The elouds of ignorance; do thou aſſiſt I 
My feeble quill.; reflect thy ſacred rays 78 
Upon theſe. lines, that they may hight the ways 
That lead to thee; fo guide my heart, my hand, 
That I may do what others underſtand. a 5 
Let my heart practiſe what my hand ſhall write; 
Till then, I am a taper wanting light. 


® Cranies; i, e. little cracks, t Unbenigtt ; i. e. remove the 
gloom , or make day, 
| X 3 1 
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This golden precept, ** Know thyſelf,” came down 
From heav'n's high court: it was an art unknown 
To fleſh and blood, The men of nature t 
Great jour nies in it: their dim eyes did look 
Rac * the miſt; like pilgrims, they did ſpend 3 
Their idle ſteps, but knew no journey's end. 
'The way to know thyſelf, is firſt to caſt Ee? 
Thy f frail beginning, progreſs, and thy laſt: 
This is the ſum of man; but now return, 
And view this taper ſtanding 3 in this urn. 
Behold her ſubſtance ſordid and impure, 
Uſeleſs and vain, and (wanting light) obſcure : 
-*Tis but a ſpan at longeſt, nor can laſt — _ |, 
Beyond that ſpan; ordain'd and made to waſte; 
Ev*n fuch was man {before his ſoul gave light 
'To this vile ſubſtance) a mere child of night; 
Ere he had life, eſtated 4 in his urn, | 
And mark'd for death; by nature born to burn: 
Thus lifeleſs, lightleſs, worthleſs, firft began ; 
That glorious, that prefumptuous thing, calPd man. 


c; i.e. conteinplate. FF Inks canned i. e. Sxed'or placed in 
the Toney late, the body, 


- . AVGUST. 
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8. AUGUST. 


| Canſiders O man what thou wert before thy birth 
and woes, art from thy birth +0 Aut, id 
that thou ſhalt be : 
— ſubſtance, clathed and nouriſhed in thy mother 
* | N gy 


On * * * * 83 
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2 * * 29 — by > . 
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Forbear, fond taper : what thou ſeek'ft, js fires 
Thy own deſtruction's lodg'd in thy deſire. 
Thy wants are far more ſafe than their ſupply ; "rr 
Hz that begins to live, begins to die. : 


after death : thou wert made of an 
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Ar u. i. 3. 4 
Ard fol., Let there be light and thee. was, 


bs 72 
* * HIS Same-expetiing taper hath at COTA 
Received fire, and now begins to burn: 
It hath no vigour yet, it hath no ftrengthz/ - 
Apt to be puff d and quench'd at ey xy turn 
It was a gracious hand that thusendòw ud H. 


This ſnuff with flame: but mark, this hand a 
Itſelf from mortal JS, 4 folds it in a cloud. 


we” his dete 
% - 4 


* 


2. f 2 
8 Thus 1 man begins to live. An unknown "EYE: 
Quickens his finiſh'd organs, now poſſeſt 
With motion; and which motion doth proclaini 
An active ſoul, though in a feeble breaſt : 
But how, and when infus'd, ask not my pen; 3 
Here flies a cloud before the eyes of men: 
I cannot tell thee how, f nor canſt thou tell mT whe, 


Wes 7 54 £8 1 { 255 = 1 
Was i it a 1988 of celeſtial fire, . 
Infus'd by heav'n into this fleſhly mould ? 
Or was it (think you) made a ſoul intire ? 
Then, was it new created ?.or of old? 
Or-is't a propagated ſpark, rake'd out 
From nature's embers ? While we go about 
By reaſon to reſolve, the more we raiſe a doubt. 
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If it be part of that Seton hl flame, 

It. muſt be ev n as pure, as free from ſpot, 
As that eternal fountain whence it came : | 
If "ha and ſpotleſs, then whence came ade 

ſelf being pure, Fould not itſelf defis 
Nor hith unactive matter pow'r to ſoll! 
Her pure and active form, as jars en their al 
5. 
Or if it were created, tell me when : 
If in the firſt ſix di ys, where kept till now? PEERS] 
Or if thy foul! wetz new-oreated, mn bel. 
Heavin did mot all, ac iſ, he ee: | 
Six days all ercation ceur'd z BEM 
All Kaak d u Hom the ee, 
Were finiſ d and complete the day of reſt. 


7 
But why ſhould man, the lord of Sees want 
That privilege which plants and beaſts obtain ? 
Beaſts bring forth beaſts, the plant a ave my | 
And ev'ry like brings forth her like 
Shall fowls and fiſhes, beaſts and p 
| Life to their iſſue, and man lefs than they ? 
Shall theſe get living 5 man dead _— clay? 


Muſt human fouls be general, then ? 
My water ebbs ; behold, a rock is nigh 
If nature's work produce the ſouls of men, 
Man's ſoul is mortal: all that's born muſt die. 
W hat ſhall we then conclude? what ſunſhine will 
Diſperſe this gloomy clpud ? till then, be ill, 
My an thoughts; lie down, my puzzled 


(quill. 
© Bluf LEY ISIDOR 
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BID Why dof thou 4wonder,” O man,” at the be of the 
| rs, he th of the fr N= york 


17 
115 fi) 4 
"Th ſou, ry ereation, is infuſed; by'i 
# 1 ed, "4 K Ba ” ; 2 9 1 . l 1 * f . 
C + $2 8 5 1995 , IE” 12 , - 43. ; 
0 ky ; 
| BE. EPIG. a.” eee, 
= 5 11 ; 
What art thou nom the better by this lame || 
Thou know'ft not how; nor when, nor wherice jveawet 
Poor kind of happineſs I that can return. |. 
LY 
Na more account but this, sa, Tb. A 
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"The - wind peſt over it eiue. 4 

i ran ee 1 ene ATR 
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1 8 
| 22 Ks — Ie wel | Tt 
O Soner zn bl ligh -taper {vere} 0 ; 
N* 3 the tranſitory ſtage 5 
Of e ver bedark ning night, *. IR 333 EIN 1 
But it id Malt b jected to the threat o 
Of envious wich. whoſe waſteful rage 
Diſturbs her peaceful light, ieh bright 
And makes her me W = makes * Fenn | 
| TT, J FHF 
Bas $514 Naw Ge Winnt. "ob HER 


Av 2085 203 BE „e 
No 2 are we born, no ſooner come ._ "2 
) take ſſeſſion of this vaſt, beet 112 Re: . 
; his ou ul-aMiting earth, ** 1 e 
But danger meets us at the very ITY tt 
And orrow, with ger e 'd bla A 
nful birth, . WY 


＋* y 4 g 
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Nor inen gg weng nor bild tears, , 

Nor youthful wit, nor manly, pow > * 0 
Nor politic old age, | 
Nor virgin' 8 pl de Ne che widows J pray'n 24 4 

Nor lowly cell, nor lofty tow r, 
Nor prince, nor peer, RY page, 

Can '{cape® this common blaſt, or curb her wehr. 
220. 


139 Shea ee eee 
3 Our 


Salutes our” 
To * out all our Jos. and 125 ont all 6 ue. | 
UNE 
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4 
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Our life is hot a a pilgrim N blaſts,” 
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And ev'ry blaft brings orth a fear; 
And RO fear, a death | | 
The more it lengthens, ah ! the more it waſtes: 
Were, were we to continue here 
The days of long-live'd Seth, 


Our ſorrows unn as wo fene w our 


10 | 
ay 


; Toſs'd to and fs 1, our fl „ Ade th thoughts ate a n ; 


With ev'ry puff, with ev ITE tide 
0 Of. ee care; 7 
ur eful flame, that wou int u 15 
Is Riff difturb'd: and turn'd A ol 1p 8 hea m— 
| And ev'ry blaſt-of air 
Commits er waſte i in wan, as man cannot repair. 15 
3 6; | 
Ware all 4 Fele and we « Sly 1 
Oblige'd for our firſt parents“ debt, 
Beſides our inteteſt; 0 
Alas ! we have no harmleſs * counterhond 
And we are ey ry hour beſet _ 
With threat'nings of arreſt, | 
And, till we pay the . can aeg RO oY 
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7. 
What may this forrow-ſhaken life preſhr; 
To the falfe reliſh of our taſte, 
That's worth the name of ſweet ? 


Her minute's pleaſyre's choak'd-with gs, 


Her glory ſoil'd with ev'ry blaſt: 
How many dangers. meet on 
Poor man between the biggin and the vindlg⸗ ſheet! 


MO TN Ne i e. the infant's firſt 
S. AU- 
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= | 22 
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n fn E no! GLY rare t ur. : 5 


H? * 


oſha AUGUST: AP 


Tn 9 not to be grieved, not o be aff, not 


to be in danger, i 8 e wo = Z 2 I. 


„ 
Bebold, the world i is full of trouble, 2 1 what 
4 


it were a pleaſing world hw would/?.thon al in 
her calm, that * fo we” endure. * * 1 
5 - EPI G. 3. 64 (Hog | 


Art thou conſame'd with ſoul- SO Pe LL. 
Diſturb'd with grief? annoy'd with worldly Joſe ? 
Hold up thy head : the taper, lifted high 

Will brook the wind; When e dis. 
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3 Tal ſhe whiſper i in her ears . 
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Le eh np 


"IS 1 * 


oy 1 8. — n [2.9 
IN * * 


1 Pein den ao 's 8 . 

L & 1 her brightneſs 11 obſcure'd? | 
ver drefling, ever topping 18 jg 
: s-curing, never cure d? 


; I, 13g "00 much 3 makes 4 wilte; 


When the ſpirits pend too faft, 
Tur will £ * at eviry blaſt, 


— 1 


You that always are - betowing 8 "Af 
| Coflly pains in life repaitings” TH ES 
Are bus alath ways overthrowing „ 
Nature's work by over-caring : 1 


Nature, meeting with her D 
e os Wade 1 149 
1 a pride to overthrow, "T3 


Natus A” "Pp own- Saen, 3 
And her pride diſdaws a tutor: 

Cannot ſtoop to art's correction, Te bes. 
And the ferns a co- adju tor. 

ucy art ſhould not appear, 


Nature worketh for the better, 
If not hinder'd that ſhe cannot; 
Art ſtands by as her abetter 
Ending nothing ſhe began not: 
"If If diſtemper chance to ſeize 
(Nature foil'd with the diſeaſe), 2 as 
rt may help her if ſhe pleaſe, - But 
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F C5. wt. 3 5 | Lo ? 
| But to make a trade of trying NOT 
unn 
Drugs and doſes, always pruning, . 


Is to die for fear of dyi | 
He's untune'd, that "ps, LARS tuning. 
Ile that often loves to lack 
Dear- bought drugs, hath found a bolt 


To foil the . and feed the "oy 


Us N 1120 18 * Te 
O the (4d, the frait condition .  - = ; 
Of the pride of nature's glory! 
How infirm his compoſition, © 
And, at beſt, how tranſitory ! _ 
Wben this riot doth impair. 
Nature's weakneſs, then his care 
Adds more ruin by a n 
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' 
$a 
« | 


* 
Hold thy hand, health's dear a 5 
Life, perchance, may burn the Wb : 
Having ſubſtance to ſuſtain her, 
_ untouch'd, may laſt the longer: 
When the artiſt goes about 
To redreſs her flame, I doubt, 
| Ofeentimes he — it aut. 


— dd 7 
1 e > SOR. — of 1 
.. Es 


* 
—— 2 T—V oO — — Ten fv 


” 
E * 
” f ” 
= 
m " 
— — > 2 , 22 — —— 


* 


256 HIEROGLYPHIC IV. 


* 


NICOCLES. 


Phyſicians, of all men, ore mg happy ; ; what good 2 | 
ceſs ſoever they have, the wor of d proclaimeth , and d Pat 


faults they commit, the earth covereth, 


[4 


EPG. 4. 


| My purſe being es if my light appear 
But dim, quack comes to make all clear; - _, 
Quack, leave thy trade; thy dealings are not right, 
Thou take'ſt our weighty gold to gue. us light, 8 
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Breath may blow, 
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And how my fleth could with my fle 


Did not this bleſſed ſereen protect it from this blaſt. 


O, I have loſt the jewel of cit foul, 
Alas! my ſin-made darkneſs doth controub 


2 


HIEROGEYPHIC V. 257 
„ xci. 11. . 
Aud be will give his angels. charge over hows. 


. eee . : | 
HOW. mine eyes could pleaſe themſelves, ardi _ 
| 2 ages in this precious ſight ! I ſpend 
How T could woc eternity, to leg 
My waſting day, an antidote for night * ; 
y t contend, _ - 
That views this object with no more delight F * 
My work is great, my taper ſpends too faſt : 
*Tis all I have, and ſoon would out or-waſte, 


J.. 


07 


And I mult find it out, or I muſt die- 
The bright endeavor of my careful eye: 
I muſt go ſearch and ranſack ewry hole; 
Nor haye I other light to-ſcek it by :. - 
Q, if this light be ſpent, my work not done, 


My labor's worſe than loſt; my jewel's gone, 
And I am quite forlorn, and I am. quite undone. 


You bleſſed angels, you Gat do enjoy 
The full. fruition of eternal glory, 
Will you be pleas'd to fanſy ſuch a toy 

As man, and quit your glorious territory, 
And. ſtoop to earth, vouchſafing to-employ - 
Your care to guard the duſt that lies before yet? 
Diſdain you not theſe lumps of dying clay, 
That ſor your pains do oftentimes repay 


Neglect, if not diſdain, and ſend you griev'd away t 


sf This 
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This taper of our lives, that once was. placed 


In the fair ſuburbs of eternity, 
Is now, alas ! confined to ev'ry blaſt, _ 


f \ 


And turn'd a maypole for the ſporting fly 34 — + 


And will you, ſacred ſpitits, pleaſe to caſt _ 
Your care on us, and lend a gracious eye? 
How had this ſlender inch of taper been 
Blaſted and blaze d, had not this heay'nly. ſcreen; 
Curb'd the proud blaſt, and timely ſlepp'd between k 


* 


O goodneſs, far tranſcending the report 


f laviſh tongues ! too vaſt to comprehend'!- 
Amazing quill, how far doſt thou.come ſhort 
I' expreſs expreflions that fo far tranſcend !- 
You bleſſed courtiers of th* eternal court. 
W hoſe full-mouth!d hallelujahs have no end, 
Receive that world of praiſes that belongs 
To your great Sov'reign; fill your holy tongues 
With our hoſanna's mix'd with your ſeraphic ſongs. 
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F thou-defire the comforts f 
Fs wg 0 the rg hrs yr 75 5 | 


. will give his angels. charge over 7 cg 'O' what: 
reverence, what . what confidence, 1 fo ſweet: 
a./aying 1 For their preſence,” reverence ; Har ue goal: 
will, leus; for-their e ſunfedence. e 
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My. fame, art thou diſturþ'd, diſeas'd; and drin- 
Po death with ſtorms of grief? point thou to heav'n.; 
One angel there ſhall eaſe thee more alone, 

Than. thrice. as Wan of Sena. | 
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EceiksiAsr Es iii. 1. a. 
To wy thing therd is an appointed time. A 
| 4 5 95 1. 1 2 1 
Fee era 1 


Ehold the fradley: 4 this ſlender ſnuff; 1 
Alas Enn hot long to. laſt; r 
Without the help of either thief or pa 
Her weakneſs knows the way to waſte: 
Nature hath made her ſubſtance apt enough 
To ſpend itſelf, and ſpend too faſt: . 
It needs the help1of none, N 
TLahat is ſo prone : 
To b out deten G44 a gu- all cons. 


_ 


| 2. 
Death, Time, hold thy peace, and Dake ty Now-pu pace'd 
Thine idle minutes make no way: [ n 


Thy glaſs exceeds her hour, or elſe doth ud, 
I cannot hold, I cannot ſtax.. 
Surceaſe * thy pleading, and enlarge my band; 
1 ſurfeit with too long delay: - 5 
This briſk, this bo d-face'd light | 
| Doth burn too bright; : 
| Darkneſs adorns my throne, my ta isdurkeſt niche, 


| 3- 
Time, 8 prince of darkneſs, hold thyneedleſs hand; 
Thy captive's faſt, and cannot flee : 
What arm can reſcue; who can countermand ? 
What pow'r can ſet thy pris*ner free? 
Or if they could, what cloſe, what foreign land: 
13 hide that head that flees from thee ? 


* 5 6 9 8 i Surceaſe; i. e. ſorbear, 8 
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But if her. harmleſs lig ht 
js Offend thy fight, at ni ht? 
What need ſt thou ach ac eee ine 


yah 
Death. I 1258 © outllayd my Pease my irik — 
Grows dull, and makes too flow return: 
This long-liv'd debt is due, and ſhould been paid, 
When firſt her flame began to burn: 
But I have ſtay' d too long, I have delay d 


1 ſtore my vaſt, my Kraving urn: g. 


patent gives ne por 
oy h each hour, |, Itow'r. 


Toftike the peaſany 5  thatch, and Yoke ths f | 


X 5. 
Time. Thou eount'ſt too faſt: thy patent gives no power 
Till Time ſhall pleaſe 6 ſay, Amen, Thour ? 
Death. Canſt thou appoint my ſhaft Time. Or thou my 
Death. Tis I bid, do. Time. Tis I bid, when; 
Alas ! thou canſt not make the pooreſt flow'r 
To hang the drooping head till then: 
Thy thafts can neither kill, 


Nor ſtrike, until __ [wilk 


My pow'r gives them wings, and pleaſure arms thy 


S. Ab. 
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„ AUGUST. 


"Show ine net uber tim be . wait al- 

ways, that, becauſe thou knoweſt not the time of his coming, 
thou mayeft be prepared againſt the time he cometh. And 
For this, perchance, thou knoweſft not the time, —_ thou 
_ be airy ett 1 times. 1 7 25 


EPIG, 6. 
Expect, but fear not death: death cannot kill, 
Till time (that firſt muſt ſeal her patent) will : 
Wouldſt thou live long! keep time in high eſteem z 
Whom bone, if thou cank not Is * 
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Jos xviii. 6. 


His The foal be dh, ere, 


FHAT ails our 3 ? 1 * luſtre 164, 
Or foil'd ? What dire difaſter bred 
This > Change) that thus the veil her Selden bet 


Wy 
II. 


— 


227 UN Ante 
It was but very now ſhe thing ; as far 4 
As Venus' ſtar; her glory might compare 47 5 


With Cynthia, e's Wi | her brothe's halt. 


| There was no coma np: tae mought 
Abuſe her beams; no wind that went about. 
To break her Ps, no puff to db her x out. 


44 
Lift up hs ond eg K.. wud thou ſhalt — 
A cauſe will clear thy doubts, but cloud thine e i 
Subjects muſt veil, whayas their ſov're hs ahh. OM 


. 
Canſt thou behold bright Phoebus, and thy fight 
No whit impair'd ? the object is too bright ; 
The weaker Yes unto the Sanger: 3 


FS Sq 1 
N "4 
RS, eh 
* 


Great God, I am thy taper; 8 ua” 1 ; 
| 


From thee, the ſpring of light, ight begun; 
Yet if thy light 2 ſhine my light is done. 


5 af, 
If thou aire thy wi my light will as | 


It thine appear, how poor a light is mine 
M light is nen iſ hens rods . 
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44 I * * 
E oc * 8. | 3 : 

Thy fan-beanis ate too ſtrong for my weak eye? 
If thou but ſhine, how nothing, Lord, am I. | 
Ah ! who can fee thy viſage, and not die! 


Tf intervening earth ſhould make a night... 
My wanton flame would then ſhine forth too bright; 
My earth would ev'n preſume t eclipſe thy light. 


# 3 10. 1 
And if thy light be ſhadow'd, and mine fade, 
If thine be dark, and my dark light decay'd, 
I ſhould be cloathed with a double ſhade, © 


What ſhall I do? O what ſhall I deſire? 
What help can my diſtracted thoughts require, 
That «us am waſted 'twixt a double fire? 
„ n 
In what a ſtrait, in what a ſtrait am II. 


* 


"T wixt two extremes, how my rack'd fortunes lie? 
See I thy face, or ſee it not, I die. 


O let the ſteams of my Redeemer's blood, 
That breathes from my fick ſoul, be made a cloud, 
To interpoſe theſe lights, and be my ſhroud. 


Lord, what am T ! or what's the light I have! 
May it but light my afhes to their grave, 
And ſo from thence to thee; tis all 1 crave. 


. : 4 15. 
O make my light, that all che world may ſee 
Thy glory by 't: if not, it ſeems to n. e | a 
Honor enough to be put out by thee. 5 | 
ICs ke | O light 


HIEROGLYPHIOC vn. 05 


Oh iebt inacetſible, i in reſpeft 0 which my light is 
utter x over ee ect rape? 9 5 N . 
the world may thy fireng renoth 1 {0.x incompre- = 
benſible, in 2 of n my glory * mere n ; 


þ ſhine upon my miſery, that all the a may b a i th 
glory! | 
EPI. 7. | 


Wilt thou ccmplijn; becauſe thou art bereay'n 
= all thy light? wilt thou vie lights with heav'n? 119 

Can thy bright eye not brook the daily light? -.- _  -_ 
Take need [ Kaen thou art a child of * | 14 
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MaArrHEW v. 16. 


Let your light jo ſhine, that men, ſeeing your good work 15 


may glorify your Father which is in hauen. 
AS it for this, the breath of heav'n was blown 
Into the noſtrils of this heav'nly creature ? 


Was it for this, that ſacred Three in One | 
| Confpire'd to make this quinteſſence of nature? 


Did heav'nly Prov'dence intend | 
So rare a fabric for ſo poor an end? + 


Was man, the higheſt maſter- piece of nature, 
The curious abſtract of the whole creation, 


.Whoſe foul was copy'd from his-great Creator, 


Made to give light, apd ſet for obſervation, 


Ordain'd for this ? to Tpend his light 

In a dark lantern, cloiſter d up in night ? 
Tell me, recluſe monaſtie, ean it be 
A diſadvantage to thy beams to ſhine ? 
A thouſand tapers may gain light ſrom thee: _ 
Is thy light leſs or worſe for lightning mine? 

If wanting light, I fumble, hal! 

Thy darkneſs not be guilty of my fall? 


* - x 


| 1 
Why doſt thou lurk ſo cloſe ? Is it for fear 
Some buſy eye ſhould pry into thy flame, 
And ſpy a thief, or elfe ſome blemiſh there? 
Or, being ſpy'd, ſhrink'ſt thou thy head for ſhame? 
Come, come, fond taper, ſhine but clear, 
Thou need'ſt not ſhrink for ſhame, nor ſhroud for fear. 


Remem- 


& N 9 


| ; Nee Virtus obſcura petit. ö 
Virtue cam mel uu dark Shade delight: © 
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Remember, O a Fo wert ſet 
For men to ſee the great Creator by; 
Thy flame is not thine on; it is a debt 
Thou ow'ſt thy Mafter. And wilt thou deny 
To pay the int'reſt of thy light? 
And ſkulk in corners, and play leaſt in fight ? 


7 . 
Art thou afraid to truſt thy eaſy flame | 
To the injurious waſte of fortune's puff? © 
Ah! e and quit thyſelf for name: 
Who dies in ſervice, hath liv'd long enough: 
Who ſhines, and makes no eye partaker, 
Uſurps himſelf, and cloſely robs his Maker. - 


Make not thyſelf a pris nt, Ante 6 > © 
Why doſt thou turn thy palace to a jail? 
Thou art an eagle: and befits it thee _ 
To live immured like a eloyſter'd ſnail ? 
Let toys ſeek corners; things of coſt 
Gain worth by view: hid jewels are but loſt, 


| | be 8. 4 
My God, my light is dark enough at lighteſt, 
ncreaſe her flame, and give her ſtrength to ſhine : - 
'Tis frail at beſt ; *tis dim enough at brighteſt ; 
But *tis his * glory to be foil'd by thine : 
Let others lurk: my light ſhall be 
Propos'd to all men; and by them to thee, 


* His; read its, 


Za 8. BRAN. 
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| S. BERN. 


If thou be one of. the fooliſh virgins, the congregation is 
neceſſary for thee ; 1f thou be one of the wiſe virgins, thou 
art neceſſary for the congregation.” 5 


Ho UK. | 
Menaftics make cloyſters to incliſe the outward man: 


O would to God they would do the like to reflrain the in- 
ward man! _ Ne 1 


ieee 
Afraid of eyes? what, ſtill play leaſt in fight ?'- 
*Tis much to be preſume'd all is not right: 


Too cloſe endeayors bring forth dark events: 
Come forth, monaſtic ; here's no parliaments, 
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* 


Jon ur. 2. 
| Hi amet hen yo fond and ict dr. 


Jong enowgh Wesel r 
* Mine 3 out the life of man * 
In thoſe well-temper'd..days | his time was then 
2 d, caſt up, and. My dut 3 N and 
l ten. 


- 
* oo 


T7 WY | 
Andie as'd-. $ A 
| \ They come, and flide,: amd pas B41 0 
4 2 Before my pen can tell thee what. 
5 The poſts of time are ſwift, which having run 
Their ſev'n thoct "og * their thort-liv'd taſk is 


ex 


; | * ldone. 
„ ik Begun we lend 'L OY 1 
To ſleep, to antic plays we 31d 


"Rb toys, until the firſt ſtage end: | 
Twelve wanin moons, twice five times told, we give 
To unrecover' - ol; : 7 g Toa than lire. 


\ 


. W 
A ten years os of Fer | 
. Before e pörebend g 
What * tis to live, or fear a Toth: 25 
Our chiHiſh dreams are fil'd with painted j joys, 

Which pleaſe our ſenſe a while, and, waking, prove bug 
; [toys | 
MTN 3 | Hnw 
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| * ly 5 . 0 1 | 
9367 um 14. bat vain, xy uk WS LN 
» is: . 
Poor man, that doth remain 
A A flave to ſuch a ſtate as this! _ 
1 His days are ſhort, at longeſt; few, at moſt: 
"They are but bad, at beſt; yet laviſh'd out, or loſt, 
arne: 6. 1912081215 £1585 
„ SUDY ATC CIC ED! eee . | 
The ſecret ſprings 25 . 
That make our minutes flee 5 
| On wheels more ſwift than eagles wings: 
, Our life's a elock, and ev'ry gaſp of breath 
| Breathes forth a warning grief, till TIME ſhall ſtrike 
iin ge 2060/08 | T0311 SE bY [a death, 


8 


D — Wes 0». tt 2” CONDE” 
=} * — 22 : N 1 — * 


. 
* 
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TELS $495 5 1 Ha ſoon 16:23:91 11 
Our new- born light 
Attains to full-age'd noon! 
And this, how ſoon to grey-hair'd night! 
We ſpring, we bud, we bfollom, and we blaſt, 
7 Ere we can count our days, our days. they flee. ſo faſt, 


Dae I avs 
When 2 begun; 
And, ere we apprehend . 

That we begin to live, our life is done: 
Man, count thy days; and, if they fly too faſt 
For thy dull thoughts to count, count ev'ry day the laſt, 

r We W444. 89-290 
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Our infancy is conſumed in ſeating and ſleeping 3 in 
all which time, what differ we from beaſts, but by a poſ= 
ſibility of reaſon, and a neceſſity of ſm! © 1 
O miſery of mankind, in whom no ſooner the image. 
Gad. appeareth in the act 'of his reaſons -bat the devi ." 
blurs it in the corruption of bis will ! 4 Mt . 
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T* the decrepit nan. 
Thus was the ſeventh-part of thy few days 
Confume'd-in grief, in food, in toyiſh. plays: | 
Enow'ſt thou what, gears thine eyes imparted then? 
Review thy loſs, and weep them o'er again. 
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ute Jon Nl. 11. OR" 0 
ef alf. : 
HE Feiſeenin pat Tint mr ey 
His been: 
The dawning of our age 


Is loſt and ſpent without a ſun ; 
The light of reaſon did not yet appear 
Within th' 1 of this N 


The infant Witt nn ab other Sade 
But twilight ſenſe 
And what is gain'd from thence, 
"ar doubtful ſteps that tread afide | | 
Reaſon now draws her curtains ; her clos'd eyes. 
Begin to open, and the calls to riſe, 


3- 
Youths now diſcloſing — peep out, and 1 
. Her April head; EL 
And, from her graſs-green bed, 
Her virgin primroſe early blows; 
Wilſt waking Philomel prepares to ox” 
Her warbling ſonnets to the WEN ſpring, 


I ji” 
His ſtage i is F and the way feems hort, 
All ſtrew'd with flow'rs; 
The days appear but hours, 
Being ſpent in time-beguiling ſport.. 
Her griefs do neither preſs, nor doubts perplex; 
Mere s neither fear to curb, nor care to vex. 1 
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His down * grow proud, and now diſdaing - 
J The tutor's Rand; 
He glories to command | 
The proud-neck'd ſteed with en Wet N 
The ſtrong - breath d horn muſt now falute his car- 


With the glad downfall of the falling deer. 
6. 
His quick - noc d army, with their deep- mouth'd 
Muſt now prepare . I[ſounds, 
To chaſe the tim rous hare,” 
About his yet 3 d grounds 3 
The ill he hates, is counſel and delay ; © FX"; 
And ears no miſe bot a rin dy, a Hu OH 


i »H 
1 N 
The thought he * 9 to ** no 5 thought. 
For bale®* nor bliſs; 
And late repentance is 
The laſt dear pen worth that he bought: 
He is a dainty morning ; and he may, 
If luſt o'ercalt him not, be” as fair a day, 


„ 

Proud bloſſom, uſe thy time: Time's headſtrong horſo 
Will poſt away. 

Truſt not the foll'wing day, 


For ev'ry day brings forth a worſe : 
Take time at beſt : believe 't, thy days will fan 
From good to bad, from bad to worſt of all. 


* Bale; i. e. miſery, 
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And thin are the to tropics ef man's ge. | 
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"(he AMBROS. | 
g is @ rare . in a young man, therefore to : 


be admired : when youth is vigorous, CORN 2 wa Is 
when blood is hot, when cares are flrangers, when 


5 — en * e and e di- 


Sid e 


5 To the old man. PEST Et: - 


| Thy years 2 are newly grey, his newly green! 


His youth may live to ſee what thine hath ren + | 
He is thy parallel: his preſent ſtage 
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due o yung met, nd bart char th 
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row flux v, how age” is the dats 

Of rranſtory ys: ! Sl 

ow hurry'd on the clippin + win TY 

Of 9 8 driv*n upon be Ce . Fate 38 5 
How one condition ces ; 5 7 
pe; prologue to another ffate! 

tory things can laſt : . 

40 waits on Time, and Time is wings with haſte; | 

Tiny pre but the ruin of Time Paſt. ; 


Beh61d hav 4 hath Jneh'd away thy pan; 35 
And how thy light doth burn | 
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Nearer and nearer to thine urn by 

For this dear wafle; what latisfaction can Ka 8 | 

Injurious Time return = 

Thy ſhorten d days, but this, the ftyle of min * 9 

| d what's a man ? A cat bf carl. 14 
New tunn'd and working: he's a middle ir | 1 

Twirt birth and n 2 gg of pas 3 


2 


His breaſt is eh apt to entertain 4 

The ſparks of Cupid's fire, | — 1 

Whoſe new- blown flames muſt now inquire 222 | 
A wanton julep out, which may reftrain | 

The rage of his deſire, > 

Whoſe painful pleaſure is but pleaſing pain : - 

* Flux; i. e. flitting. - ÞF Clipping 3 i, e. ſwift- flying. + 

2 N 22 
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His life's a ſickneſs, that doth riſe 
From a hot liver, wilt his paſſion * 8 
. cordials "Pp, his miſtreſs . 


0 * 
Pd 


: His tage is Geerd 1 and deck'd with 
His year ſometimes appears Lowe 4 

A minute; and his minutes, vrars: 

= His doubtful weather's ſunſhine mix'd with ſhow' 163 

; His traffick, hopes and fears; 

=. His life's a medley, made of ſweets and ſours ; _ 

His pains "reward his ſmiles and poutʒ 
His diet is fair language mix'd with flouts ;  _ + 
He is a nothing. e of doubts. 


by 
| Do, waſte thine inch, proud ſpan of living earth, 
Conſume thy golden days 
In flaviſh freedom; let thy ways | 
Take beſt advantage of thy frolick mirth ; 
Thy ſtock of time 
And taviſh plenty ſtill fore-runs- a dearth” 
The bird that's fown may turn at laſt; 
And painful labor may repair a waſte, 
But pans nor price can call * minutes paſt. 


SEN. 


HIEROGLYPHIC Xt. 


SEN, 


Expet great jo when thau Gait lay 4 the mind 
of a child, and deſerve the 
thoſe years childhood is pajt,"but oftentimes childifhneſs 
remaineth ; and, what i is worſe, thou haft the —_— of 
a man, but. the voice of. child, | 


n 


— 


| E 1 G. 1 EIS BESS Fc 
| * | =} T the declining man... Tn 14 T 
Why tand'f thou diſcontented ? Is. not he 


As A: diſtant from the top as thee? 
What then may cauſe thy diſcontented frown ? 
He s mounting up the hill ; (2 peeling eva 


Mis ah 


fie of a wiſe man; for at 


— O— — 


mth 
— . — — 22 


” 


— 2 2 
— — 


_ 


* 
3 


4 
U 5 
| 
j 
i 
| 
i 


—— * 3 , 
F ; e 9 a 
2 — 1 = — - - — * ** — 
n n " 7 
"$I * , 
- 


— I. — 
— <A cer ee 


* 


— 


ney © & +4 — 
4 * 
RT 44 — — — — an te — — Ce — wo® 
: : 
. . » 


3 r Z ↄWö A 
£ 


| 

Y 

3 
x 
8 

1 


4 


| e ee There is no reſt: 
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* # * 4 ** 
* i «CL bo C4 


NN t n ni Loa 
' | SEM) | „ > 
: 1 a ty ay f Pall th fron 1. Fa. 
: | -:: The | ; 
| S The poſt oot time 
4 1 Hath now at length begun 8 
The kalends of our middle ſtage; 
The number'd ſteps that we have gone, do ſhow 
3 | The number of thofe ſteps we are to go 2 
| he'buds and blofſoms of our zoe): 
1 oi blown, decay'd, and gone, N 
| 85 . 35 And all our pr ime 5 : 
| N r | 
| 44 be we boa too much, we have leaſt 9 to 
I doaſt. 


SITS STE TR | 59 24.44 


Our time is always flecing. | 
What rein can curb our headftrong hours? 
They poſt away: they paſs we know not how: 
Our Now is gene, before we can ſay now: 
Time paſt and future's none of ours: 
ö That hath as yet no being; 
And this hath ceas'd 
| „ ede: 
What i is, is only ours: how ſhort a time have OY 


And 
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r now. F u i 
3 Apollo's „ Ros” 
. Be 25 harmonious M 3 
1080 80 from the Thracian lyre; 
For now the virtue of the twi-fork'd hill 
. Inſpires the raviſh'd fancy, and doth fill 
The veins with Pegaſean fire : 
And now thoſe ſteril brains, 
That cannot ſhow 
; Ne denn 
Some fruits, ſhall never wear Apollo 8 ſacred an. 5 


Exceſs 
And ſurſeit uſes . 
To wait upon theſe er ul a de 
Full feed and flowing cups of ane r,! 
Conjure the fancy, forcing up à ſp'fit 
B the baſe magic of debauch'd delight; 
Ah | pity, twice- born Bacchus' vine 
Should ſtarve Apollo's bays, 
And drown tlioſe muſes 
That bleſs 
And calm the peaceful ſoul, when ſtorms of care op- 


preſs. 
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| Strong light, 
" Boaft not thoſe beams 
'That can but only riſe 
And blaze a while, and then away: 
There is no ſolſtice in thy day; 
Thy midnight glory lies 
Betwixt th? extremes | 
| Of night, p | 
A glory foils 0 with " Gian, and fool'd with. falſe" Þ} 
[delight. | 


Soil d; i. e. fullied, - 


A a 2 1 
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Hafl thou climbed up to the full age of thy fety 
days? Lost backwards, * od het A 1 
of thy youth, the folly of thy childhood, and the waſte 
of thy 2 7 : look forwards, thou ſhalt [ee the cares of. 

| = world, the troubles of thy. mind, the dijeaſes of 4 | 


„ 

5 7 the middle-aged. 
Thou that art prancing on the luſty noon 
Of thy full age, boaſt not thyſelf too foon : 


Convert that breath to wail thy fickle ſtate; ö 1 
Take heed, thoul't brag too ſoon; or boaſt top late, 
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4 - > 5 c | 


Joux il iii 1 00. 1708 EO” 10 RI, 
He mu increaſe but - muſl deaf. 


1 ME voids * the El 1/3 dinner's dong z 558 wt 2. Aj 
I And now our: day $ decliping, ſun, mY $6 Ao 4 
Jath hurry'd, his, diurnal, pad... nel en . 109 
To th' borders of the we ern road; be 
Fierce Phlegon, with his fellow. ltcedi,. | IM pF 
Now puffs and pants, and blows and 1 7 
And Froths and fumes, rememb'ring {till, Ft. 
Their laſhes up th' Olympie hill, an nb * 
Which having conquer'd,. now dj cen A 
The whip, and champ the froth 5 e N | 
And with à füfl career. they bend 18 
Their paces td thei ourney's.cnd.:. fy FENDI 
Our blazing taper 508 f hath loſt 5 

Her better half; nature hath craft GAY 

Her forenoon book, and dear'd that core, 

But ſcarce gives truſt for ſo much more: i 

And now. the gens Tous ſap, forfakes 94 

Her ſeir-gfown thig: a breath ev'n hakes 

The down ripe fruit; fruit ſoon divorc Þ © — 
From her dear branch, untouch'd, unforce' d.— 
Now ſanguine Venus doth begin. 

To draw her wanton colours in, 21 
And flees neglected in diſgrace, Gree: | 
Whilſt Mars ſupplies her 2 
Blood turns to choler: what. this age 

Loſes in ſtrengtir, it finds in rage: 

That rich enamel, which, of old, : 
Damaſk'd the downy check, and. told 


idr; Lie. dean an | p | 1 
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A harmleſs guilt, unaſk'd, is now 


Worn off from the/autacious brow ; 


Luxurious dalliance, midnight revels, 

Looſe riot, and thoſe venial evils 

Which inconſid'rate youth of late 

Could plead, now want an advocate: 

And what appear'd in former times 
W hifp'ring as faults, now roar as erimes; 
And now all ye, whoſe lips were wont | 


To drench their coral in the font 


Of fork'd Parnaſſus ; you that be 

The ſons of Pheebus, and can flee © 

On wings of fancy, to diſplay, 

The flag of high invention; ftay, _ 
Repoſe your quills; your veins grow ſour, 
Tempt not your ſalt beyond her t 3 
If your pall'd fancies but deeline, 
Cenfure will Krike at ev'ry line, 
And wound your names; the pb ear 


a4 


Thus, hackney-like, we tire our ape, 
Spur. gall 'q with, 88 from ſtage to 0. 2 
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Weighs what you are, not what you were: 
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. 1 


Seeft thou the daily, Kght f ide greater world ? 
when attained 1a. the higheſt. pitch. ef meri dim glory, 
it flayeth not; but by the ſame degrees it aſcended, it 


deſcendeth. And is the light of the le 
permanent Continuance is the child 
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Voung man, rejoice; and let thy riſing days 


Chear thy glad heart : 


think'ſt thou theſe uphill ways 


Lead to death's dungeon? No but know withal, * 


A riſing's but a prologue to a fall. 
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| AEN 24 0 H. N Xii. . ; MF dts 0 vs * 
as Yea  lnlenabt MN Need Nes | 
It. NAT . 

| AK; . 
TRAP day grovrs old; ths tow anal RENO 


No les Than treble ſhade,.. | [mage 
the deſcending damp doth now prepare 
-T* uncurl bright Titan's hair ;. 
Whoſe weſtern wardrobe now begi "k tꝰ unfold 
Her purples. fringe d i 
To cloath his ev'ning glory, when: alarms 
| Of reſt ſhall call t to reſt i in eſe 1 hetis' arms, 


7 


* . * 
þ * f . z 7 4. i I 
4+, * 


A ger to- ws een 1 
The ſp irits of al fleſh; . 75 
The toili a drives his hieſfy. — 
To tale the ſlipp'ry ſtreame:: | 
The Kong ſwineherd knocks away, and feaſts 
_ His hungry whining gueſts :._ - - 
The box-bill ouzel 4; and the dappled' thruſh 
* hangry 1 meet at their * buſh, 


And now the cold . Sis are. When | 
. To cobweb ev'ry green; A 
And by the low-ſhorn rowens + doth appear . ; | 
he faſt-declinin | 
The ſapleſs branches wr 8 their kannter ſuits, - . 
And wain their winter fruit 
And ftormy blaſts have forced the quaking trees 
Fo wrap their trembling limbs in ſuits of moſſy freeze, 


® Droiling ; i. e. drudging. + One; i, e. blackbird. 
m Mens; 4. e. ſhort latter. ztaſi. SD; i. e. caſt off. 
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; Our walked taper now hath brought her Ughe 


To the next: door to-night 3. 


Her ſprightleſs flame, grown t with ſau. 2 
| Sad as her 1 * | 


Her ſlender inch, that yet unſpent remains, 


Lights but to further pains ; 


Ltur 


And, in a ſilent language, bids her gueſt 2 
Fe Ie is weary 10 take crernal , Wr 


Now 3 a 


Upon the furrow d hrow 3. 


5. 
hath pitch'd her painful OS 


And ws blaſts of dfcomtentes, care 


Have blanch'd the fallin 


Suſpicious envy, mix'd why 


: Diſturbs h 


weary night 


hair : 


ous ſplte, 


He threatens. youth with. Ty 


edn ply ey TOY 


Grey hairs, , peruſe thy days and let thy palt 


Read | 


Thoſe haſty wings, that hu 
Will give theſe days n 


ures to thy 


rry'd 1 them away, 


The conſtant wheels of nature ſcorn to tire 


Until her works expire ; 


That blaſt that nipt thy youth, will ruin theez 
That hand that — the _ will quickly rike 


%. 4 


[the tree, | 
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hike are Nee ane the A wits 
with grey hairs 7 but when an antient man hath childiſh | 
manners, Ne INE] more err r ee 


ne | 1.8 be ; 
Don art in vai "attained to old art tht hen, 
thy youtbfubuſr, g * te 
EPIG. 1 | 
To the ng 


geeſt thou this old man? He repreſents | en 
nd by fetch, i god preterperfect tenfe : . 


'| to labours, he prepares to reſt: 
Thou karg hy alt gy ow hich ef? 
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PSALM xc. 10. 


1s, een ane thre years ad. 


Sale I ſeen. 95 Maſilous prince of ie. 
Riſing in glory from his crocean * bed, Vn 
And, trampling down the hotrid ſhades of ni 
Advancing more and more his conqu”ring b 
Pauſe firſt, decline, at length begin to Throud. 
His ene within a coal- black cloud, "7 


+. 


* = 


EE Tien A well built celle b 

pon the tip- toes of a lofty hill, Nene | 
Whoſe active pow'r commands both ſea and land, 1 
And curbs the pride of the beleag'rers“ will: es 

At length her age'd. foundation fails her cruſt, 9 

And we her tott ae in the „„ 


80 hand 1 os the bling Aber Woo 

Her golden head iy the feeble air; | 

Whoſe ſhadow-gilding ray, ' ſpread ind _—_ 

Makes the fou! 7 black-brow'd darkneſs fair ; 
Till at the 3 her waſting glory fades, 
And were the 1 * ber inyet erate ſhades, 


* — 
* D ” 


Ev'n we this helle world of i clara SHE nit 
The pride of nature, glorify'd by art, | 
Whom earth adores, and all her hoſts obey, 
Ally'd to!heav'n by: his diviner part, 
riumphs a while, then droops, and. then gecays ; 
And, worn by age, death cancels all his days. 
* Crocean 5 i, e. ſaſfron · colour. 2 
| 4: 5 
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Thy drooping glory's blurr'd, and proftrate-lies, 


Poor bedrid man 1 where is chat glory now, © / 


YPHIC xv. 


F & Þ 4 " 
_ , & % * 


That glorions ſun, that Whilem e ſhohe fo bright, 
Is now ev'n raviſh'd from our darken'd eyes: 
That ſturdy caſtle, mann'd with ſo much might, 
Lies now a mon' ment of her own 11 Eu 
That blazing taper, that diſdain'd the puff 
Ok troubled air, ſcarce owns the name of fnuff. 


9 


Thy youth ſo vaunted ? where that majeſty | 
Which ſat enthrone'd upon thy manly brow? ? 
Where, where that braving arm? that daring eye? 
Thoſe buxom tunes ? thoſe. Bacehanalian tones? 
' Thoſe ſwelling veins? thoſe marrow-flaming bones? 


Grov'ling in duſt ; and frightful horror, now, 
Sharpens the glances of thy gaſhful eyes; 
Whilſt fear perplexes thy diſtracted brow :: .- 


Thy panting breaſt vents all her breath by groans 
And death, enerves + thy marrow-watted- bones. 


WEIRD e, 102 
Thus man that's born of woman can remain 
But a ſhort time: his days are full of ſorrow; _ 
His life's a penance, and his death's'a pain g 
Springs like a flow'r to-day, and fades to-morrow : 
His breath's a bubble, and his day's'a ſpan z / 
*Tis glorious mis'ry to be born a man'l 


” 6 Whilem ; i. e. heretofore. 


* 


bl * f 5 g ; | 1 34 
\ + Enerves ; i, e. enervatet. 
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CYPR. 


U 


When eyes are dim, ears deaf, viſage 2 teeth FR, 


cone, ſhin decayed, breath tainted, pipes furred, knees 
trembling, hands funbling, feet failing ; ; the ſudden down- 
fall of thy houſe is near at band. | 


8. AC G US T. | 
All vices wax old by age: n e alone growelh | 
vun. 0 wp — — | 


7 the baer. | a, 5 


What he doth f ns] in groans, thou pendelt i in tears: 
Judgment and ſtrength's alike in both your years; 
He's helpleſs; ſo art thou; what giff rence chen? 
He's an old infant; thou, a young old man, 
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Exp of the IIIEROGLYPHICS. 
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P. 59. 1, 15. For light, r. night, 
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ER RAT A in the EMBLEMS, 


. 98. 1. 9. for pulſe, r. purſe, : 
Y25, l. 9. for patk'd, r. pack, 
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